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43 SHAESPEEE aUABTO FACSIMILES, 

WITH INTaODUCTIONS, LINE-NUMBEaS, &C., BY SHAKSPBBE 8CH0LAK8, 

ISSUED UNDBE THE SUPEBINTENDBNCE OF DE. F. J. FUBNIVALL. 



I. TAose by W, Griggs, 



ITo, 

1. Hamlet 1608. Qi. 
S. Hamlet 1604. Oa. 
8. Midaommer Kighf a Dream. 1600. 



(Fiaher.) 
4, ]udaiimm< 



Qi. 



1600. Oa. 



udaummer Kighf a Dream. 
(Roberta.) 
8. LoveaLabor'aLoat 1598. Qi. 

6. Kerry Wivea. 1602. di. 

7. Kerohant of Yenioo. 1600. Hi. (Roberta.) 

2. TAose by 

14. Xuoh Ado About Kothing. 1600. Qx. 

18. Taming of a Shrew. 1601 Qi. 

16. Xerohant of Yenioe. 1600. 02. (Heyea.) 

18. Riohardn. 1597. di. Hr. Huth'a eopy. 

19. Riohardn. 1608. da. 
90. Riohardn. 1684. ds. 
81. Feriolea. 1600. dx. 
88. Fexiolea. 1609. da. 

88. The Whole Contentios. 1619. ds. Fart L 

(foraHengrYI.). 
84. The Whole Contentioii. 1619. ds. Fartn. 

(for 8 Henry YL). 
86. Romeo and Juliet 1597. di. 

86. Romeo and Juliet 1599. da. 

87. Henry Y. 1600. di. 

88. Henry Y. 1608. da. 

89. Titua Andronioua. 1600. dx. 

80. Sonneta and Lover'a Complaint 1609. dx. 



No. 

8. Henry lY.lat Fart 1688. dx. 

9. Henry lY. 8nd Fart 1600. dx 

10. Faaaionate Filgrim. 1699. dx. 

11. Richard m. 1597. dx. 

18. Yenua and Adonia. 1598. dx. 
18. Troilua and Cresaida. 1609. dx. 
17. Richard n 1697. dx. Duke of Devon- 
ahire'acopy. {Btttwrwm: textj^rintcd.) 



C. Praetorius, 

81. OtheUo. 1682. dx. 

82. Othello. 1680. da. 

88. King Lear. 1608. dx. (H. Bnttari Fidt 
Bull.) 

84. King Lear. 1608. da. (N. Butter.) 

85. Rape of Luoreoe. 1694. di. 

SO. Romeo and Juliet Undated. d4. 

87. Contention. 1694. dz. (For 2 Henxy YL) 

88. True Tragedy. 1686. dx. (For 8 Henry 

YL) 

89. The Famoua Yiotoziea of Henry Y. 1688. 

di. 

40. The TrouUeaoma Raigna of King John. 

Fart I. 1591. dx. 

41. The Troublesome Raigna of King John. 
Fartn. 1691. di. 



43. Richard ni 1688. 



I. d6. 
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FOREWORDS 

TO ''THE FIRST PART OF THE CONTENTION;' Qo. i, 1594. 
THE LATE RICHARD GRANT WHITE'S VIEW. 



1. Parts 2 & 3 of Henry VI, are all 

Shakspere's, p. iii 

2. Greene part author of the Ground- 

Plays, p. iv 

3. First lifted Contention bit, p. iv 

4. Sample extracts from Marlowe (p.vi), 

Greene (p. vii), and Peele, p. vii 

5. Best lifted True-Tragedy bit, p. viii 

6. Comic Cade scenes (p. xi), com- 

pared with a bit from Greene, p. xiii 

7. Specimens of the rejected bits of the 

Ground-Plays, p. xiv 

8. Greene's ear-mark y&r /<?, p. xv 



9. Marlowe's share in the Ground- 
Plays, small, p. xvii 

10. The old passages retaind, are 
homogeneous with the new ; 
while those rejected are inferior, 
p. xvii 

11. Grant White's conclusion, p. xxi 

12. His view of I Henry VI. ^ p. xxi 

13. Another side to the question, p. xxii 

14. Thanks to helpers, p. xxii 

Collation of Quartos i and 3, p. xxiii 
Characters of the Play, p. xxvii 

I. The last opinion which I have seen on the foundation 
plays of 2 and 3 Henry VI, is also the feeblest. It is in the yih 
edition of Mr. HalL-Phillipps's Outlines, 1887, i. 99, "that [theory] 
which best agrees with the positive evidences [of which there are 
none] is that which concedes the authorship of the three plays 
[i, 2, 3 Henry ¥1,1 to Shakespeare, their production to the year 
1592, and the quarto editions of the Second and Third Parts as 
vamped, imperfect, and blundering versions of the poet's own 
original dramas." 

This is surely a refuge for the brain-destitute. And if any want- 
wit can bring what he is pleasd to call his mind, to accept for a time 
this notion of the authorship of The Contention and True Tragedy ^^ 
he must be left to grow out of it A far abler man, the late Richard 
^Grant White, put forth a much more reasonable theory in his 
edition of Shakspere's Works, Boston, U. S. A., 1865, vol. vi. p. 
403— 468, -"that The First Fart of the Contention, The True 
Tragedy — and, probably, an early form of the First Part of King 
Henry the Sixth unknown to us,^ were written by Marlowe, Greene 

^ Much more, that of I Hen, VI. 

» Why not the " First Part " known to us ? 
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iv § 2. EXTERNAL EVIDENCE FOR GREENES AUTHORSHIP, 

and Shaksuere ^ (and perhaps Peele) together, not improbably as 
co-laborers for the company known as the Earl of Pembroke's 
Servants, soon after the arrival of Shakspere in London ; and that 
he, in taking passages, and sometimes whole scenes, from those 
plays, for his ^tng Henry the Sixths did little more than to reclaim 
his own." — p. 407. Mr. J. Russell Lowell adopts this view (Essay 
on Shakspere). I shall abstract Grant White's argument. 

2. Greene's sneer — to Marlowe, Lodge and Peele — at the 
*vpstart Crow beautified with our feathers, that with his Tygres 
heart wrapt in a players hyde^ supposes hee is as well able to bom- 
bast out a blanke verse as the best of you ; and beeing an absolute 
Johannes Factotum^ is, in his owne conceyt, the only Shakescene in 
a Countrey,'^ is of course a sneer at Shakspere, and a claim by Greene 
that he — if not also all or some of Marlowe, Lodge and Peele — were 
part authors of the Third Part of King Henry the Sixth, in which 
" Oh Tygres Heart, wrapt in a Woman's Hide" occurs, in York's 
speech. Act I, sc. iv. 1. 137 (Fol. i. Hist, p. 151, col. 2 at foot). 

Greene's Funeralls of 1594, Sonnet ix, says, 

* Greene gave the ground to all that wrote upon him. 
Nay more, the men that so Eclipst his fame 
Purloyned his Plumes : can they deny the same ? * 

The True Tragedy was " acted by the Right Honorable the 
Earle of Pembjooke his seruants." Nash, in his Apologiefor Pierce 
Pennilesse, publisht in 1593, says that Greene was ** chief agent of 
the companie, for he writ more than four other," while Shakspere 
is not known to have had any connection with Lord Pembroke's 
players. Greene's title to a share in The Contention and True 
Tragedy is, thus far, clearer than Shakspere's. 

3. "Are we then to reject the uncontradicted testimony of 
Heminge and Condell that Shakspere was the author of 2 and 3 
Henry VL, and award to him only the lines and parts of lines 
which are found in those two plays, but not in The Contention and 
True Tragedy, assigning all the others to Greene, or to the trio 
Marlowe, Greene and Peele?" 

Grant White thinks not, and cannot understand how any 
intelligent reader of the four poets can seriously entertain the pro- 
position. Nearly 3500 lines, entire or modified, are "transferred 
from the Contention and True Tragedy to 2 and 3 Henry F/, 
forming nearly half of the former, and more than two-thirds of the 
latter. It is impossible to attribute to Shakspere such wholesale 
" conveyance." 

^ Mr. White spells ** Shakespeare." 
' Groats worth of Witte, 1592. 
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§ 3. FJEST IMPORTANT SHIFT FROM THE CONTENTION TO 2 HENRY VI. V 

The question is one of internal evidence. Let us then consider 
the character of the passages common to both versions. 

The first passage of any consequence common to the Contention 
and to 2 Henry VL is in sa ii. of Act III., lines i88 — 231 (Fol. 
I, Hist,^ 135, col. i) : 

188 { ^ Waru^u:k\ Who finds the Heyfer dead, and bleeding fresh, 188 
And sees fast-by, a Butcher with- an Axe, 
But will suspect *twas he that made the slaughter ? 
Who finds the Partridge in the Puttocks Nest, 
192 But may imagine how the Bird was dead, 192 

Although the Kyte soare with vnbloudied Beake ? 
LEuen so suspitious is this Tragedie. 

' Qu\een\, Are you the Butcher, Suffolk f Where's your Knife ? 
196 ' Is Beauford tearm d a Kyte? Where are his Tallons ? 

( Sufflo/k], I weare no Knife, to slaughter sleeping men ; 
But here's a vengefiiU Sword, rusted with ease. 
That shall be scoured in his rancorous heart 
That slanders me with Murthers Crimson Badge. 
Say, if thou dar'st,^ prowd Lord of Warwickshire, 
That I am faultie in Duke Humfreyes death. 

\Exeunt Cardinal^ Somerset^ and others, "] 
Warw, What dares not JVarunck, if false Suffolke dare him ? 
204 Qu, He dares not calme his contumelious Spirit, 

Nor cease to be an arrogant Controller, 
Though Suffolke dare him twentie thousand times. 

Warw, Madame, be still ! with reuerence may I say ; 
208 For euery word you speake in his behalfe, 
lIs slander to your Royall Dignitie. 
' Suff, Blunt-witted Lord, ignoble in demeanor! 
" If ever Lady wrong'd her Lord so much, 
212 Thy Mother tooke into her blamefull Bed 

Some Sterne vntutur'd Churle ; and Noble Stock 
Was graft with Crab-tree slippe ; whose Fruit' thou art. 
And neuer of the Nevils Noble Race. 
216 Warw, But that the guilt of Murther bucklers thee. 

And I should rob the Deaths-man of his Fee, 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thousand shames. 
And that my Soueraignes presence makes me milde, 
220 I would, false murd'rous Coward, on thy Knee 
Make thee begge pardon for thy passed speech. 
And say, it was thy Mother that thou meant'st, 
That thou thy selfe wast borne in Bastardie ; 
224 And after all this fearefiiU Homage done. 

Give thee thy hyre, and send thy Soule to Hell, 
Pernicious blood-sucker of sleeping men I 

Suff. Thou shalt be waking, while I shed thy blood, 
228 If from this presence thou dar'st goe with me. 

Warw, Away even now, or I will drag thee hence : 
' Vnworthy though thou art. He cope with thee, 1 

231 'And doe some seruice to Duke Humfreyes Ghost. , 

' The bracketed lines are taken bodily from the older play. Modified lines 
are marked with quotation marks. Lmes unmarked are found only in the Folio. 
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Vi § 4. SAMPLE EXTRACT FBOM MARLOWS^S JEW OP MALTA. 

If Shakspere filched, here is the first example of his filching. 
But from whom ? Marlowe ? ^ Greene ? Peele ? 

" One of them, if any one ; and they are the complainants. 

But they cannot prove property in this gear." 

" If it be possible that these lines are not Shakspere's, it is 
almost certain " (says Grant White) ** that they are neither 
Marlowe's, Greene's, nor Peele's." If Shakspere did not write — 
* Blunt- witted Lord . . . Nevil's noble race,' — " the nian who did it 
is yet to be discovered." 

4. To prove this, Grant White then gives extracts firom Marlowe, 
Greene and Peele, for comparison with the above quotation. 

From Marlowe's /ew of Malta^ Act I. sc. ii., p. 92, col, 2, ed. 
Cunningham : — 

Barabas. Aye, policy 1 that's their profession, 
And not simplicity, as they suggest. — 
The plagues of Egypt, and the curse of heaven. 
Earth's barrenness, and all men's hatred, 
• Inflict upon them, thou great Primus Motor! 
And here upon my knees, striking the earth, 
I ban their souls to everlasting pains. 
And Extreme tortures of the fiery deep. 
That thus have dealt with me in my distress 1 

I Jew, O, yet be patient, gentle Bambas ! 

Barabas. O silly brethren, born to see this day. 
Why stand you thus unmov'd with my^laments ? 
Why weep you not to think upon my wrongs ? 
Why pine not I, and die in this distress ? 

I Jew. Why, Barabas, as hardly can we brook 
The cruel han Jling of ourselves in this : 
Thou seest they have taken half our goods. 

Barabas, Why did you yield to their extortion ? 
You were a multitude, and I but one ; 
And of me only have they taken all. 

I Jeiv. Yet, brother Barabas, remember Job. 

Barabas, What tell you me of Job ? I wot his wealth 
Was written thus ; he had seven thousand sheep, 
Three thousand camels, and two hundred yoke 
Of labouring oxen, and five hundred 
She-asses : but for every one of those. 
Had they been valu*d at indifferent rate, 
I had at home, and in mine argosy, 
And other ships that came from Egypt last. 
As much as would have bought his beasts and him, 
And yet have kept enough to live upon ; 
So that not he, but I, may curse the day, 
Thy fatal birthday, forlorn Barabas ; 
And henceforth wish for an eternal night. 
That clouds of darkness may inclose my flesh. 



^ Yes, plainly Marlowe. The exaggeration and the strain are far more like 
him than Shakspere. See Miss Lee's Paper. — F. 
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§ 4. SAMPLE EXTRACTS FROM GREENS AND PEELE. 



Vll 



And hide these Extreme sorrows from mine eyes ; 

For only I have toilM to inherit here 

The months of vanity, and loss of time, 

And painful nights, have been appointed me." 

The Jew of Malta, Marlowe's Works, vol. i. p. 252, ed. Dyce 
(p. 150, one vol. ed.). 

Greene's Looking Glass for London and England furnishes the 
following verses, which are in his best style : — 

" Rasni, So pace ye on, triumphant warriors 5 
Make Venus* leman, arm*d in all his pomp, 
Bash at the brightness of your hardy looks. 
For you the viceroys are, the cavaliers, 
That wait en Rasni's royal mightiness : 
Boast, petty kings, and glory in your fates, 
That stars have made your fortunes climb so high. 
To give attend on Rasni's excellence. 
Am 1 not he that rules great Nineveh, 
Rounded with Lycus' silver-flowing streams? 
Whose city large diametri contains, 
Even three days' journey's length from wall to wall ; 
Two hundred gates canr d out of bumish'd brass, 
As glorious as the portal of the sun ; 
And for to deck heaven's battlements with pride. 
Six hundred towers that topless touch the clouds. 
This city is the footstool of^your king ; 
A hundred lords do honour at my feet ; 
My sceptre straineth both the parallels : 
And now t'enlarge the highness of my power, 
I have made Judaea's monarch flee the field. 
And beat proud Jeroboam from his holds," etc. 

A Looking Glass for London and England. Greene's 
Works, ed. Dyce, vol. i. p. 59. 

Peele's plays afford no better lines than these from David and 
Bethsabe : — 

*' Cusay, The stubborn enemies to David's peace. 
And all that cast their darts against his crown, 
Fare ever like the young man Absalon ! 
For as he rid the woods of Ephraim, 
Which fought for thee as much as all thy men. 
His hair was tangled in a shady oak ; 
And hanging there, by Joab and his men 
Sustain'd the stroke of well-deserved death. 

David, Hath Absalon sustain'd the stroke of death ? 
Die, David, for the death of Absalon, 
And make these cursM news the bloody darts 
That through his bowels rip thy wretched breast I 
Hence, David, walk the solitary woods. 
And in some cedar's shade the thunder slew. 
And fire from heaven hath made his branches black, 
Sit mourning the decease of Absalon : 
Against the body of that blasted plant 
In thousand shivers break thy ivory lute. 
Hanging thy stringless harp upon his boughs ; 
And through the hollow sapless sounding trunk 
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viii § 4. SAMPLE OF PEELE : § 5. NOT GOOD ENOUGH FOR OBOUND-PLATS. 

Bellow the torments that perplex thy soul. 
There let the winds sit sighins till they burst ; 
Let tempest, muffled with a cloud of pitch, 
Threaten the forests with her hellish face. 
And, mounted fiercely on her iron wings, 
Rend up the wretched engine by the roots 
That held my dearest Absalon to death. 
Then let them toss my broken lute to heaven, 
Even to his hands that beats me with the strings, 
To show how sadly his poor shepherd sings, 

[Gofs to his pavilion and sits close a while. 
Bethsdbe. Die, Bethsabe, to see thy David mourn, 
To hear his tunes of anguish and of helL 
O, help, my David, help thy Bethsabe, 
Whose heart is pierced with thy breathy swords. 
And bursts with burden of ten thousand griefe ! " etc. 

Peele's Works, vol. il p. 75, ed. Dyce (p. 484, one vol. ed.). 

" A comparison of these passages with that above quoted from 
The First Part of the Contention and the Second Part of King Henry 
the Sixth in common, will make it sufficiently clear to every reader 
that the writer of the former had instinctively adopted a principle 
of rhythm, and possessed a facility of thought and verse, and 
especially a dramatic freedom of diction, which are not indicated 
by either of the latter. But the cortiparison in other respects would 
not be fair ; for the passage cited from the Second Part of Henry 
the Sixth and The First Part of the Contention^ is taken only 
because it is the first of any importance which is common to both 
those plays; while the passages quoted from Marlowe, Greene, 
and Peele, are selected as being among the best in thought, rhytjim, 
and diction to be found in the works of their several authors. They 
gain little, it is true, in any one of these respects, even if they do 
not suffer in all, by comparison with the passage from The First 
Part of the Contention; but for the complete attainment of our 
end, they must be compared with some of the finer passaojes 
common to the earlier and later versions of the two plays (2 & 3 
Hen, F/.), the authorship of which is the present subject of our 
inquiry." 

5. *'So little of The First Part of the Contention was retained 
without essential change in the Second Part of King Henry the 
Sixths that, for the present purpose, it will be better to turn to the 
other play (7>. TV. & 3 Hen, VL), The intelligent reader can note 
for himself, among the thirteen hundred lines which are common to 
The True Tragedy and the Third Part oi King Henry the Sixth, so 
many passages which in thought, diction, and rhythm are far superior 
to those quoted above from the works of Marlowe, Greene, and Peele, 
that it is necessary to transfer but one to these pages for the purpose 
of immediate comparison. We have not far to look before we find 
the following lines in both the Third Part of King Henry the Sixth 



Digitized by 



Google 



§ 5. TRUE TRAGBDT AND HENRY VI. PASSAGB BY SHAK3PBRB, ix 



(Act I. sc. iv.) and T/ie True Tragedy, They form a part of a 
long and highly dramatic scene, which is taken almost bodily from 
the latter play." 

3 Henry VL, I. iv. 27 — 95 (Fol. i, Hist, p. 151, col. i) — 



( " Yorke, Comfe, bloody Cliffordy xqm^ Northumberland^ 
. ' I dare your quenchlesse furie to more rage ! 

r I am your Butt, and I abide your Shot. 
30 L Northumb. Yeeld to our mercy, proud Planlagefut I 
' Clifford, Ay,^ to such mercy as his ruthlesse Arme, 
' With downe-right payment, shew'd vnto my Father. 
^ Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his Carre, 
34 And made an Evening at the Noone-tide Prick. 

Yorke, My ashes, as the Phoenix, may bring forth ^---v 
A Bird that will reuenge vpon you all : 
And in that hope, I throw mine eyes to Heauen, 
38 Scorning what-ere you can afflict me with. 

Why come yoi^ not ? what ! multitudes, and feare ? 

Cliff, So Cowards fight, when they can flye no further ; 
So Doves doe peck the Faulcons piercing Tallons ; 
42 So desperate Theeues, all hopelesse of their Lines, 
Breathe out Inuectiues 'gainst the Officers. 

Yorke. Oh Clifford^ but bethinke thee once againe, 
And in thy thought ore-run my former time ; 
46 And, if thou canst for blushing, view this face, 

V And bite thy tongue, that slanders him with Cowardice 
' Whose frowne hath made thee faint and flye ere this ! 
^ Clijford. I will not handle with thee word for word, 
50 But buckle ^ with thee blowes, twice two for one. 

Queeru \Margare(\, Hold, valiant Clifford I for a thousand causes 
I would prolong a while the Traytors Life. 
Wrath makes him deafe : speake thou, Northumberland! 
54 Northumb. Hold, Clifford! doe not honour him so much 

To prick thy finger, though to wound his heart : 
What valour were it, when a Curre doth grinne, 
For one to thrust his Hand betweene his Teeth, 
58 When he might spume him with his Foot away ? 
It is Warres prize, to take all Vantages ; 
And tenne to one is no impeach of Valour. 

[They lay hands on York, who struggles. "] 
Clifford, Ay, ay,* so striues the Woodcock with the Gynne. 
62 Northumb, So doth the Connie struggle in the Net. 

York, So triumph Theeues vpon their conquered Booty ; 
LSo True men yeeld, with Robbers so ore-matcht. 
' Northumb, What would your Grace haue done vnto him now ? 
66 ( Queene. Brave Warriors, Clifford and Northumberland^ 
Come, make him stand vpon this Mole-hill here. 
That raught at Mountaines with out-stretched Armes, 
, Yet part^ but the shadow with his Hand. 
70 What I was it you that would be Englands King ? ' 



1 Fol. ' I.' « Fol. buckler. Qo. buckle. 

* Grant White wrongly includes 1. 70 in the brackets. It is only found in 
the Fc, and should therefore be unmarked. — P. A. Daniel. 
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74 



78 



82 



86 



J 



90 



94 



X § 5. SHAKSPERB^S GENIUS EVIDENT IN THE TRUB TRAGBDT. 

Was*t you that reueird in our Parliament, 

And made a Preachment of your high Descent ? 

Where are your Messe of Sonnes, ta back you now ? 

The wanton Edward, and the lustie George ? 

And Where's that valiant Crook-back Prodigie, 

Dickie your Boy, that with his grumbling voyce 

Was wont to cheare his Dad in Mutinies ? 
^Or, with the rest, where is your Darling, Rutland? 
' Looke, Vorke / I stayn'd this Napkin with the blood 
' That valiant Clifford^ with his Rapiers point, 

Made issue from the Bosome of the Boy ; 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

I giue thee this to drie thy Cheekes withall. 

Alas, poor Yorkel but that I hate thee deadly, 

I should lament thy miserable state. 

I prythee grieue, to make me merry, Yorke, 

What, hath thy fierie heart so parcht thine entrayles, 
^That not a Teare can fall for Rutlands death ? 

Why art thou patient, man ? thou should'st be mad ; 

And I, to make thee mad, doe mock thee thus. 

Stampe, raue, and fret, that I may sing and dance. 

Thou would'st be fee'd, I see, to make me sport : 

Yorke cannot speake, vnlesse he weare a Crowne. 

A Crowne for Yorke I and, Lords, bow lowe to him : 
_ Hold you his hands, whilst I doe set it on." — 

\And so on to the end of the Scene, 

"This fine passage exhibits, ia a greater degree, the same on- 
flowing rhythm, the same unobtrusive skill in moulding emotional 
utterance into the symmetrical form of verse without constraint of 
its dramatic freedom, that appear in the extract previously made 
firom The First Part of the Contention zxA 2 Henry VL [Act III. 
sc. ii.]. But it is also marked with a superior mastery of language 
and a more vigorous tone of thought" — ^p. 422. 

" The imagery occasionally rises to the higher regions of fancy, 
where it soars with steady wing, in striking contrast with the fitful 
and extravagant flight which are characteristic of Elizabethan 
dramatic poetry of the middle period. Margarefs long speech 
. . . opens, too, with an image unsurpassed, almost unequalled, in 
simple grandeur and expressiveness by any other in the whole 
range of poetry : 

' Come, make him stand upon this Molehill here, 
That raught at Mountaines with outstretchM Armes, 
Yet parted but the shadow with his Hand, 

" What a thought to have sprung firom the mere imagination 
[t. i. imagining by Queen Margaret] of a vanquished soldier placed 
upon a mound of earth to be insulted ! And yet it is thrown off* 
with as little apparent care as if it were the merest commonplace. 
Who was there in England before 1592 who scattered such jewels 
with an open hand? Marlowe, the only poet of that day who 
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§ 6. THE COMIC CADE SCENES OF THE CONTENTION AND 2 HEN. VI. xi 

could have even sought to grace his verse with such an image, 
would have compassed only a monstrous caricature of it.^ No, 
there can be no doubt that in 1590 there was but one man living 
who could have written this passage ; and that man was William 
Shakspere." — p. 422. 

6. (Grant White, p. 423.) "But there are other passages in 
one of these plays which must not be passed over in this examin- 
ation. These are the comic scenes in prose of the Second Part of 
JCvig Henry the Sixth — those in which Jack Cade and his followers 
appear. These Scenes have a comic power which depends not 
merely upon whim, or drollery, or the laugh-provoking faculty ; 
they are humorous presentations of a weak side of human nature ; 
and having been true to that natiu-e once, are true to it for ever. 
In the hands of an artist of even secondary rank, they would have 
been so stiffly overlaid with the costume of his own time, or of the 
time in which they were placed, that they would be without general 
interest now, as is the case, for instance, with Ben Jonson's Every 
Man in his Humour and Every Man out of his Humour, But the 
contrary is the case j and it is entirely owing to these scenes that 
a vulgar, destructive demagogue is called Jack Cade^ just as a 
pompous, foolish justice is called Dogberry^ wherever the English 
tongue is spoken. Of these comic Scenes, only a few passages 
were retained without some change in the later play." 

From the First Part of the Contention From the Second Part of King 
[p. 51 Facsimile]. Henry the Sixth, Act, IV, sc, 7, 

lines 22—56. (Fo. I, Hist,, p. 

140, col. 2 at foot.) 

Geor. My Lord, a prize, a prize! ** Mes, My Lord, a prize, a 

heres the Lord Say, Which sold the prize ! heeres the Lord Say, which 

Townes in. France. sold the Townes in France; He 

24 that made vs pay one and twenty 
Fifteenes, and one shilling to the 
pound, the last Subsidie. 

Enter George [Bevis], Tvith the 
Lord Say. 

^ I contend, on the contrary, that the image is well within the reach of the 
man who wrote of Helen, 

** Was this the face that launcht a thousand ships, 
And burnt the topless towers of Ilium ? 
Sweet Helen, make me immortal with a kiss ! . . . 
Here will I dwell, for Heaven is in these lips, 
And all is dross that is not Helena. . . . 
Oh, thou art fairer than the evening air 
Clad in the beauty of a thousand stars." 

Marlowe's Faustus, V. iii., end., p. 82, col. I. 

The daring metaphor of the first lines, the lovely fancy of the last, are beaten 
by nothing in Shakspere. — F. 
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Cade, Come hither thou Say, thou 
George, thou buckrum Lord ! 



What answere canst thou make unto my 
mightinesse, for deliuering vp the 
Townes in France to Mounsier bus 
mine cue, the Dolphin of France ? 



And more than so, thou has most 
traitorously erected a Grammer schoole, 
to infect the youth of the Realme, 



and against the Kings Crowne and 
dignity, thou hast built up a paper-mill ; 
nay, it will be said to thy face, that 
thou kepst men in thy house that 
daily reades of boolces with red letters, 
and talkes of a Nowne and a Verbe, 
and such abhominable words as no 
Christian eare is able to endure it ! 

And besides all that, thou hast ap- 
pointed certain lustises of Peace, in 
euery shire, to hang honest men that 
steale for their lining ; 
and because they could not reade, 
thou hast hung them vp : 
onely for which cause, they 
were most worthy to liue. 

Thou ridest on a foot-cloth, doest 
thou not ? 

Say, Yes, what of that ? 

Cade. Marry, I say, thou oughtest 
not to let thy horse weare a cloake, 
when an honester man than thy selfe, 
goes in his hose and doublet/' 



Cade, Well, hee shall be be- 
headed for it ten times. Ah, thou 
Say, thou Serge, nay, thou Buck- 

28 ram Lord I now art thou within 
point-blanke of our Jurisdiction 
Kegall. What canst thou answer 
to my Maiesty for giuing vp of 
Normandie vnto Mounsieur Basi- 
mecUy the Dolphine of France ? 

32 Be it knowne unto thee by these 
presence, euen the presence of Lord 
Mortimer, that I am the Beesome 
that must sweepe the Court cleane 
of such filth as thou art. Thou hast 
most traiterously corrupted the youth 

36 of the Realme in erecting a Grammar 
Schoole : and whereas, before, our 
Fore-fathers had no other Bookes 
but the Score and the Tally, thou 
hast caused printing to be vs*d, and, 

40 contrary to the King, his Crowne 
and Dignity, thou hast built a 
Paper-Mill. It will be prooued to 
thy Face that thou hast men about 
thee that vsually talke of a Nowne 
and a Verbe, and such abhominable 

44 wordes as no Christian eare can 
endure to heare. Thou hast ap- 
pointed Justices of Peace, to call 
poore men before them about matters 
they were not able to answer. More- 
ouer, thou hast put them in prison ; 

48 and because they could not reade, 
thou hast hang'd them ; when, (in- 
deede,) onely for that cause they 
haue beeiie most worthy to liue. 
Thou dost ride in a foot-cloth, dost 

52 thou not ? 

Say, What of that? 
Cade, Marry, thou ought*st 
not to let thy horse weare a Cloake, 
when honester men than thou go in 

56 their Hose and Doublets." ^ 



"Now, who was the playwright who, about 1590, (and rather 
before that date,) wrote this passage and others of the same char- 
acter in The First Part of the Contention^ and so brought the great 
comedy of human life upon the English stage? . . # Robert 
Greene was not only, according to Francis Meres, among * the best 

^ ** The other comic Scenes of which Cade is the hero are the 2nd, 3rd, 
and 8th of this Act. The reader will find them marked almost all through [in 
Grant White's ed.] with the inverted commas which indicate a rewriting of the 
old text ; but the variation between the older and the later versions is never 
greater than in the passage above quoted, and generally not so great." 
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for comedy,' but according to Chettle * the only Comedian of a 
vulgar writer in this country.' — JCtnd Hearfs Dream, . . Let us 
see then the best that could be done by * Greene.' The funniest 
speeches of his comic characters are generally unquotable . . because 
. . they abound in . . ideas physically impure." In the following 
passage, however, Greene is cleaner and cleverer than it was his 
wont to be. 

** First Ruffian. Come on, smith, thou shalt be one of the crew, because 
thou knowest where the best ale in the town is. 

Adam, Come on, in faith, my colts I I have left my master striking of a 
heat, and stole away, because I would keep you company. 

Clown, Why, what, shall we have this paltry smith with us ? 

Adam, Paltry smith ! why, thou incamative knave, what are you that you 
speak petty treason against the smith's trade ? 

Clown, Why, slave, I am a gentleman of Nineveh. 

Adam, A gentlemen ! good sir, I remember you well, and all your pro- 
genitors : your father bare office in our town ; an honest man he was, and in 
great discredit in the parish, for they bestowed two squires* livings on him, the 
one was on working-days, and then he kept the town stage, and on holidays they 
made him the sexton*s man, for he whipped dogs out of the church. Alas, sir, 
your father, — ^why, sir, methinks I see the gentleman still : a proper youth he 
was, faith, aged some forty and ten ; his beard, rat's colour, half black, half 
white ; his nose was in the highest d^ree of noses, it was nose autem glorificam^ 
so set with rubies, that after his death it should have been nailed up in Copper- 
smiths-hall for a monument Well, sir, I was beholding to your good father, 
for he was the first man that ever instructed me in the mystery of a pot 
of ale. 

Second Ruf, Well said, smith ; that crossed him over the thumbs. 

Clown, Villain, were it not that we go to be merry, my rapier should 
presently quit thy opprobrious terms. 

Adam, O Peter, Peter, put up thy sword, I prithee heartily, into thy 
scabbard ; hold in your rapier ; for though I have not a long reacher, I have a 
short hitter. — Nay, then, gentlemen, stay me, for my choler begins to rise against 
him ; for mark the words, * a paltry smith ' ! O horrible sentence ! thou hast 
in these words, I will stand to it, libelled against all the sound horses, whole 
horses, sore horses, coursers, curtals, jades, cuts, hackneys, and mares : where- 
upon, my friend, in their defence, I give thee this curse, — thou shalt not be worth 
a horse of thine own this seven year.'* — A Looking Glass for London and England, 
Greene's Works, vol. L p. 65. Ed. Dyce [p. 119, one volume edition]. 

"This being the best that *the only comedian' of England 
could do before Shakspei-e came upon the stage, and with char- 
acters not unlike Cade and his followers, and on an occasion not 
unlike that in which the latter first appear, the reader can easily 
guess what must have been the * style of article ' turned off by 
inferior workmen; and he will not hesitate long in deciding to 
whom it is that the world owes the political economist who pro- 
claimed that the three-hooped pot should have ten hoops, and that 
it should be felony to drink small beer." The conclusion of Grant 
White's Section III. is, that Shakspere wrote in his nonage, parts 
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of the Contention and True Tragedy ^ and afterwards turnd them 
into 2 and 3 Henry VL 

7. Having askt why Shakspere retaind certain parts of the old 
plays (because he wrote them), let us enquire why he rejected 
other parts, and see if these were not both inferior to the portions 
retaind, and also not of Shakspere's writing. 

**The following speeches in The First Part of the Contention 
were wholly rejected from the later version in the first part of scene 
iv. of Act I. of the Second Part of King Henry t/ie Sixth " (Grant 
White, p. 289) [Sc. iv., pp. 16, 17, Facsimile] : — 

" Elnor, Here sir John, take this scrole of paper here, i 

Wherein is writ the questions you shall aske, 
And I will stand vpon this Tower here, 

And here the spirit what it saies to you, 4 

And to my questions, write the answeres downe. 

[She goes up to the Tower. 

Sir John, Now sirs, begin, and cast your spels about. 
And charme the fiendes /^r to obey your wils. 
And tell DsLtne £inor of the thing she askes, 8 

WUch, Then, 'Roger Bullinbrookey about thy taske, 
And frame a Cirkle here vpon the earth, 
Whilst I thereon, all prostrate on my face. 

Do talke and whisper with the diuels below, 12 

And coniure them j^r to obey my will. 

[She lies downe vpon her face. 
Bullenbrooke makes a Cirkle. 

Bullen, Darke Night, dread Night, the silence of the Night, 
Wherein the Furies maske in hellish troupes. 

Send vp, I chaige you, from Sosetus lake, 16 

The spirit Askalon to come to me, 
To pierce the bowels of this Centricke earth. 
And hither come in twinkling of an eye : 
Askalon, Assenda, Assenda I 20 

Bullm, Then downe I say, vnto the damned poule. 31 

Where Pluto in his firie Waggon sits. 
Ryding amidst the singde and parchM smoakes. 
The Rode of Dytas by the Riuer Stykes, 
There howle and bume for euer in those flames ! 

Rise, lordaine, rise, and stale thy charming Spels I 36 

Sonnes, we are betraide ! ** — First Part of the Contention, etc., pp. 17, 18. 
Shak. Soc.'s Reprint. 

The following speech in the earlier version was rejected from 
the last part of Act II. sc ii. of the Second Part of King Henry 
the Sixth (p. 302), where only a modification of its last two lines 
appears [Sc. vL, p. 24, Facsimile] : — 

** War, Then, Yorke, aduise thy selfe and take thy time ; 53 

Claime thou the Crowne, and set thy standard vp, 
And in the same aduance the milke-white Rose ; 
And then to gard it, will I rouse the Beare, 56 
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Inuiron'd with ten thousand Ragged-staues, 57 

To aide and helpe thee/or to win thy right, 

Maugre the proudest Lord of Henries blood, 

That dares deny the right and claime of Yorke ; 60 

For why, my minde presageth I shall Hue 

To see the noble Duke of Yorke to be a king." — Id, Ibid., pp. 26, 27. 

This speech in the old version was rejected from the new, 
after " God save the king ! God save the king ! " Act IV. sc. ix. 
(p. 363), [sc xix., p. 54, Facsimile, at foot] — 

" King, Come, let vs hast to London now with speed, 23 

That solemne prosessions may be sung, 
In laud and honour of the God of heauen. 
And triumphs of this happie victorie." — Id, Ibid,, p. 62, 26 

*' It is not assuming too much to say that the intelligent reader, 
who will compare these passages with the extract given on p. vii 
above (p. 417 in Grant White), from Greene's Looking Glass for 
London^ can hardly fail to detect in the former the same poverty of 
thought, the same united meanness and exaggeration of style, and 
the same feeble monotony of verse which characterize the latter. 
But that the means of comparison may be directly present, I quote 
the following lines from Greene's Alphonsus^ King of Arragon " — 

** Belt, Thus far, my lords, we trained have our camp 
For to encounter haughty Arragon, 
Who with a mighty power of straggling mates 
Hath traitorously assailM this our land, 
And burning towns, and sacking cities fair. 
Doth play the devil wheresome'er he comes. 
Now, as we are informM by our scouts, 
He marcheth on unto our chiefest seat, 
Naples, I mean, that city of renown, 
For to begirt it with his bands abou^ 
And so at length, the which high Jove forbid. 
To sack the same, as erst he oSier did. 
If which should hap, Belinus were undone. 
His country spoil'd, and all his subject[s] slain : 
Wherefore your sovereign thinketh it most meet 
For to prevent the fury of the foe. 
And Naples succour, that distressed town, 
By entering in, ere Airagon doth come. 
With all our men, which will sufficient be 
For to withstand their cruel battery." 
[Act I., p. 228, Dyce's one volume ed.] Greene's Works, pp. 13, 14, Ed. Dyce. 

8. Grant White goes on (p. 430-4) to note the ear-mark of 
Greene — ^his frequent use of the Early English for to = to, — in 
the portions of The Contention and True Iragedy rejected in 2 & 
3 Hen. VI, Shakspere and Marlowe never use for to in their 
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genuine plstys,^ but Greene does it constantly: more than 60 
instances were noted by Grant White, the phrase occurring fre- 
quently twice, once thrice, once 4 times on one page. In the 
Contention passage above {Elnor, p. xiv),/?r to occurs twice within 
7 lines; and in the second (page xv, line 2) it again appears. 
In the True Tragedy it is in the rejected speech — 

^^Rick. Now Clifford, for Yorke & young Rutlands death, 3 

This thirsty sword that longs to drinke thy blood. 
Shall lop thy limmes, and slise thy cursed hart. 

For to revenge the murders thou hast made.'* 6 

True Tragedy, 1595, sc. viii., Facsimile, p. 35 (so. viL Camb. ed.). 

In this very short scene of 3 speeches and 14 lines, Shakspere 
retaind one speech of 8 lines in its entirety, while he rejected the 
one just quoted, of 4 lines. The retaind lines are Clifford's 
answer to Richard's threat {Facsimile, p. 35) : — 

" Clif, Now Richard, I am with thee here alone. 7 

This is the hand that stabd thy father Yorke, 
And this the hand that slew thy brother Rutland, 
And heres the heart that triumphs in their deathes, 10 

And cheeres these hands that slew thy sire and brother, 
To execute the like upon thy selfe : 

And so haue at thee I '* 13 

Facsimile, p. 35-6. See 2 Hen. VI., II. iv. 5— li (sc. viii. Camb. ed.). 

" Could two contiguous speeches be more unlike in all traits 
of thought and diction ? What worthy reader of Shakspere could 
have doubted that he wrote the eight lines that he retained,^ and 
some other playwright the rejected four with the Pistolio-N5nn-ic 
bombast, "Shall lop thy limbs, and slice thy cursed heart," 
even if we had not found in them ^^for to revenge" — Robert 
Greene, his mark? — and even if we did not find the following 
speech in the Induction to Greene's James the Fourth — " . . ay'l 
so lop thy limhs^^ (Works, ed. Dyce, ii. 74), . . . and in his Orlando 
FuriosOi ^^ slice the tender fillets of thy life" {ib. i. 21), and . . . 
in The True Tragedy, ** shut thy gates for to preserve the towne " 
(sc. xviii., 1. 7, Facsimile, p. 61), rewritten as " shut the gates for 
safety of ourselves," 3 Hen. VL, IV. vii. 18. Moreover, Abradas, 
the pirate of The Contention (sc. xii. 1. 51, Facsimile, p. 44), is 
known elsewhere only in Greene's Penelopes Web, The name is 
alterd into * Bargulus ' in 2 Hen. F/., IV. i. 107. 

Grant White contends, in his § 5, p. 435-6, that Greene must 
have chosen for his sneer at Shakspere — Oh Tygres Heart, wrapt in a 

^ It*s in Qo. 2 of Hamlet, * for to drinke,* I. ii. 175, but not in Fo. I ; in Qo. 
I of Rom. and Jul., but not in Qo. 2, &c. — F. 

* I don't believe it for a second, and am content to be an * ««worthy reader. ' 
The latter speech is no doubt Marlowe's. See Miss Lee's Paper. — F. 
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Woman's Hide — ^p. iv above, — sl line written by the upstart Shakspere 
himself in 7%^ True Tragedy^ as " otherwise the satire would lose 
the keenness proper to its edge, the sneer be without the venom 
ready for its sting/ 

9. In his § 6, p. 436 — 443, Grant White argues against Marlowe 
having had any large share in The Contention and True Tragedy, 
He contends that Dyce's parallel passages (D.*s Marlowe^ vol. i. 
p. Ixii) from Marlowe's Edward II, (a.d. 1592) and The Con- 
tention (1594) and True Tragedy (1595) are due to these passages 
being borrowd from the latter plays, and not vice versd, — in which 
case Marlowe must have heard them or seen them in MS. before 
his death in 1593. — He shows also how many parallelisms there 
are between Shakspere and Marlowe ; but he allows that the char- 
acter of certain scenes in the old ground-plays warrants the con- 
clusion that Marlowe wrote them, or had a hand in them, because 
such scenes, ** though rejected or entirely rewritten by Shakspere, 
and much inferior in kind as well as degree to other scenes not 
rejected or rewritten, yet in strength of passion, power of character- 
ization, and high fantastic flight of fancy, mount far above the 
plane of Greene's pedestrian muse." — p. 442. 

10. Grant White goes on to ask in his § 7, p. 443-9, Are the 
passages from the old Plays retaind by Shakspere in 2 and 3 Hen, 
VI, homogeneous with the new matter introduced by him into these 
dramas ? 

" In the Second Part of King Henry the Sixths Act III. sc. ii. 
[11. 309 — 338], is the following passage (Fo. i, Hist^ p. 136, col. i), 
which is taken without any change of consequence from The First 
Part of the Contention — 

309 r * Suff, A plague vpon them ! wherefore should I cursse them ? 1 

( Would curses kill, as doth the Mandrakes grone, j 

' 1 would inuent as bitter-searching terms, , 

312 f As curst, as harsh, and horrible to heare, ^ 

Deliuei'd strongly through my fix^d teeth. 

With full as many si^nes of deadly hate, 

As leane-fac*d Enuy in her loathsome caue : 
316 M^ tongue should stumble in mine earnest words ; 

Mme eyes should sparkle like the beaten Flint ; 

Mine haire be fixt on end, as one distract ; 

I, euery io3mt should seeme to curse and ban : 
320 And euen now my burthen*d heart would breake. 

Should I not curse them. Pojrson be their drinke I 

Gall, worse then Gall, the daintiest that they taste ! 

.Their sweetest shade, a groue of Cypresse Trees ! 
324 Their cheefest Prospect, murd'ring Basiliskes I 
' Their softest Touch, as smart as Lyzards stings ! 

Their musicke, frightfiill as the Serpents hisse, 

And boading Screech-Owles make the Consort foil I 
328 All the foule terrors in darke-seated hell — 

Q^at\, Enough, sweet Suffolke ; thou torment'st thy-selfe ; 
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And these dread curses, like the Sunne 'gainst glasse, 

Or like an ouer-charged Gun, recoile, 

And tumes the force of them vpon thy-selfe. 

Suffl You bad me ban, and will you bid me leaue ? 
Now, by the ground that I am banished from, 
Well could" I curse away a Winters night, 
Though standing naked on a Mountaine top. 
Where bytii^ cold would neuer let grasse grow. 
And thinke it but a minute spent in sport. 



332 

336 
338 



** Let this be compared with the following passage of the same 
play, Act V. sc. ii. [11. 31 — 65, Fo. i, ZTw/., p. 145, col. 2], for 
which one in T/i€ First Fart of the Contention is entirely 
rejected — * 

Enter yong Clifford. 
Cliff, Shame and Confusion ! all is on the rout ; 31 

Feare frames disorder, and disorder wounds 
Where it should guard. O Warre, thou sonne of hell, 
Whom angry heavens do make their minister, 34 

Throw in the frozen bosomes of our part. 
Hot Coales of Vengeance I Let no SoiUdier flye I 
He that is truly dedicate to Warre, 

Hath no selfe-loue ; nor he that loues himselfe, 38 

Hath not essentially, but by circumstance. 

The name of Valour. [Seeing his deadfather\ O, let the vile world end. 
And the premised Flames of the Last day 

Knit earth and heauen together ! 42 

Now let the generall Trumpet blow his blast. 
Particularities and pettie sounds 
To cease ! Was't thou ordain*d, deere Father, 

To loose thy youth in peace, and to atcheeue 46 

The Siluer Lmery of aduis^d Age, 
And, in thy Reuerence and thy Chaire-dayes, thus 
To die in Ruffian battell ? Euen at this sight 

* " Here is the rejected speech [sc. xxii. p. 6i, Facsimile\ which Shak- 
spere very clearly did not write at any period of his life. I believe it to be 
Marlowe's." 

** Yoong Clifford, Father of Comberland, 44 

Where may I seeke my aged father forth ? 
O ! dismail sight, see where he breathlesse lies. 
All smeard and weltred in his luke-warme blood. 
Ah, aged pillar of all Comberlands true house, 48 

Sweete father, to thy murthred ghoast I sweare, 
Immortall hate vnto the house of Yorke, 
Nor neuer shall I sleepe secure one night, 

TUl I haue furiously reuengde thy death, 52 

And left not one of them to breath on earth. 

[He takes him up on his backe. 
And thus as old Ankyses sonne did beare 
His lu^ father on his manly backe. 

And fought with him against the bloodie Greeks, 56 

Kuen so will I. But stale, heres one of them. 
To whom my soule hath swome immortall hate. ' 



Digitized by 



Google 



§ 10. NEW PASSAGES (bY SHAKSPEBB) IN 2 AND 3 HENRY YI. zix 

50 My heart is turned to stone : and while 'tis mine, 

It shall be stony. Yorke, not our old men spares ; 

No more will I their Babes ; Teares Virginall 

Shall be to me euen as the Dew to Fire, 
54 And Beautie that the Tyrant oft reclaimes 

Shall to my flaming wrath be Oyle and Flax. 

Henceforth I will not haue to do with pitty ! 

Meet I an infant of the house of Yorke 
58 Into as many gobbits will I cut it 

As wilde Medea yong Absirtis did : 

In cruelty will I seeke out my Fame. 

Come, thou new ruine of olde Cliffords house : 
62 As did ^neas old Anchyses beare, 

So beare I thee upon my manly shoulders ; 

But then ySneas Dare a lining loade, 
65 Nothing so heauy as these woes of mine." 

"The latter! shows a bolder, freer hand; but it is the same 
hand that we trace in the former, grown bolder in the confidence 
of power, and freer by the use of freedom. In the Third Part of 
King Henry the Sixths Act III. sc. ii. [11. '163 — 195, Fo. i, Hist^ 
p. 160, col. I at foot], the following lines, forming part of a speech 
by Gloster^ are almost entirely new — 

163 " * Rich, And am I then a man to be belou'd ? 

O monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought ! 

Then, since this Earth affoords no loy to me, 

But to command, to check, to o*re-beare such 

As are of better Person then my-selfe, 
168 He make my Heauen, to dreame vpon the Crowne, 

And, whiles I liue, t*account this World but Hell, 

Vntill my mis-shap'd Trunke that beares this Head 

Be round impalM with a glorious Crowne. 
172 And yet I know not how to get the Crowne, 

For many Lines stand betweene me and home : 

And I, — like one lost in a Thomie Wood, 

That rents the Thomes and is rent with the Thornes, 
176 Seeking a way, and straying from the way ; 

Not knowing how to finde the open Ayre, 

But toyling desperately to finde it out, — 

Torment mv-selfe to catch the English Crowne : 
180 And from that torment I will free my-selfe, 

Or hew my way out with a bloody Axe. 

Why, I can smile, and murther whiles I smile. 

And cry " Content " to that which gprieues my Heart, 
184 And wet my Cheekes with artificial! Teares, 

And frame my Face to all occasions. 

He drowne mor6 Saylers than the Mermaid shall ; 

He slay more gazers than the Basiliske ; 
188 He play the Orator as well as Nestor, 

Deceiue more slyly then Vlisses could, 

And, like a Synotty take another Troy. 
*I can adde Colours to the Camelion, 
192 Change shapes with Proteus , for advantages. 

And set the murtherous Macheuill to Schoole. 
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XX § 10. OLD AND NBW PASSAOBS OF 3 HEN. VI. ARB OF LIKE KIND. 



Can I doe this, and cannot get a Crowne ? 
Tut ! were it fiurther off, He plucke it downe.' 



195 



"In Act V. sc. vi. [11. 6i — 93] of the same play, the follow- 
ing speech by the same character is taken bodily from 7^ True 
Tragedy (sc xxv. Facsimile^ p. 76) ; and not only does there seem 
to ^ no room to question that the two are coinage of the same 
brain, but it is difficult, if not impossible, to discover in them 
any evidence that they were not struck at the same time : — 

" * Rick, What I will the aspiring blood of Lancaster 61 

Sinke in ^ the ground? I ^ thought it would have mounted. 
See how my sword weepes for the poore Kings death ! 
O,' may such purple teares be alway shed 64 

From those that wish * the downfall of our house I 
If any sparke of Life be yet remaining,' 
Downe, downe to hell ; and say I sent thee thither : 

{Stdbs^ him againe, 
I that haue neyther pitty, loue, nor feare, 68 

Indeed, 'tis'' true that Awn> told me of ; 
For I haue often heard my Mother say 
1 8 came into the world with my L^ges forward : 
Had * I not reason, thinke ye,'° to make haste, 72 

And seeke their Ruine *^ that vsurp*d our Right *' 
The Midwife wonder'd and the Women cri'de^' 
** O Jesus blesse vs, he is borne with teeth ! " 

And so I was ; 1* which plainly signified 76 

That I should snarle and bite and play the dogge. 
Then, since the Heauens haue shap'd ^' my Body so, 
Let Hell make crook'd my Minde to answer it. 

^' I haue no Brother,^'' I am like no Brother ;" 80 

And this word ** Loue " which Gray-beards calP^ Diuine, 
Be resident in men like one another, 
And not in me^ I am my selfe alone. 

Clarence^ beware ! thou keep'st ^® me from the light : 84 

But I will sort a pitchy day for thee ; 
For I will buzze abroad such Prophesies 
That »o Edward shall be fearefuU of his life, 

And then, to purge his feare, He be thy death. 88 

** King Henry and the Prince his Son are gone : 
Clarence^ thy tume is next, and then the rest,*^ 
Counting my selfe but bad till I be best. 

He throw *' thy body in another roome 92 

And Triumph, Henry^ in thy day of Doome. 

[Exit, with the body,' " (Grant White, p. 448.) 

^ into, Q. 'I had, Q. * Now, Q. * For such as seeke, Q. 

» remaine in thee, Q. • Stab, Q. ^ twas, Q. « That I, Q. • And 
had, Q. ^^ you, Q. *^ mines, Q. " rights, Q. ** The women 

wept and the midwife cride, Q. ^* was indeed, Q. ^* since Heauen hath 
made, Q. ^' Q. inserts a line : I had no father, I am like no father. 

" brothers, Q. ^^ tearme, Q. " keptst, Q. ^ As, Q. 

«i — ^21 ffgnry and his sonne are gone, thou Clarettce next, 
And by one and one I will dispatch the rest. — Q. 
** drag, Q. 
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§ 11. 0. white's conclusion : all 2 and 3 hbn. vi. is shakspere's. 



XXI 



Grant White then refers again to the rejected lop and slice (p. xvi) 
speech, the one after it which is retaind in 3 Jim. VI,, II. iv., 
and says that * The similarity of the speech which Shakspere wrote 
for the new version and that which he retaind from the old, with 
the entire congruity and harmony of the whole Scene as he thus 
left it, cannot but strike every reader who will but turn to it.' (?) 
He then condenses part of Knight's well-known argument from 
the unity of characterization, specially Glo'ster's, in the three 
Parts of Hen. VI, in further witness that Shakspere had a hand in 
the shaping and the filling out of The First Part of the Contention 
and The True Tragedy, (Grant White wisely does not include i 
Hen, VI, as Knight does, tho' he weakens the force of this part 
of his argument by this exclusion.) 

11. In § viii., &c., Grant White sums up : of nearly 6000 lines in 
2 and 3 Hen, F/., 3410 lines are taken bodily from, or based upon, 
passages in The Contention and True Tragedy, If Shakspere stole 
all these, his undisguised appropriations brand him * with a plagi- 
arism without a parallel in literary history, and inconsistent alike 
with his established character for probity and the spontaneous 
fertility of his pen.' 1 We can't believe that the best of these lines 
were written by an unknown man .2 They are better than the best of 
Marlowe's known work, as the Cade bits are better than the best 
of Greene's. The old and new passages in 2 and 3 Hen, VI. are 
congruous, of like kind;^ unity of characterization pervades the 
personages of the dramds ; therefore Skakspere wrote the retaind 
part of The Contention and True Tragedy, 

He, Greene, Marlowe, and perhaps Peele, according to the 
co-operative play-writing of the day, wrote these 2 old plays for 
the Earl of Pembroke's Company. — p. 458. 

When Shakspere re-wrote them, he rejected his fellows' work, and 
retaind his own, adding to it and amending it, as any maturer 
writer would, on revising his earlier work. Until he Was admitted 
by the Burbages to a share in the profits of their Company, it is not 
strange that Shakspere should have workt for another like Lord 
Pembroke's, whose descendants were his patrons and friends. In 
his revision he retaind 2299 lines of the old Plays, he wrote 2524 
new ones, and of these new, mi are alterations or expansions of 
passages in the old. 

12. Of I Hen, VI, Grant White held the greater part to be by 

^ But he surely never claimd them all as his own, tho Heminge and 
Condelldid, as they did the spurious parts oi Pericles ^ Henry VIJI.^ &c. — F. 

^ Why not? Who wrote the King and Countess scenes in Edward III,, 
which Collier and Co. declare are Shakspere's ?— F. 

' ** The part of Warwick especially remains essentially unchanged, except 
by additions of entirely new matter." So Shakspere wrote the old.— p. 455. 



Digitized by 



Google 



XXii § 13. TWO 8IDB3 TO THE QUESTION. § 14. THANKS TO MR. DANTSL. 

Greene; the less by Marlowe, whose style is specially recogniz- 
able in Act. II. sc. ii. and iii. ; while Peele probably wrote the 
couplets of IV. v., vi., vii. : their pathos^ is his. 



13. All Shakspere students will admit that Grant White has a 
strong case, and argues it well. But there are two sides to every 
question ; and on this one, Miss Jane Lee and others of us have 
since taken the other side. Her argument is in the JVew Shak- 
spere Society s Transactions, 1875-6, p. 219 — 311, and I shall use 
it in my Forewords to our Facsimile of The True Tragedy, Qo. i, 

1595- 

14. I thank my friend and helper Mr. P. A. Daniel for his kind- 
ness in copying out all the extracts used in the foregoing pages, 
for abstracting part of Grant White's argument, and for lending me 
his copies of Qo. i collated with Qo. 3, to compile the following 
List from. To the authorities of the Bodleian Library for allowing 
Mr. Praetorius to fotograf their unique copy of the play, I am also 
grateful 

Freeford ffousit Tamworth Road, Lichfield; Aug. 1889. 

and 3 St, Georgis Sq^, London, N.W,, 14 Norv, 1889. 



1 Is 'pathos ' a misprint for 'bathos'?— P. A. Daniel. 



CORRECTIONS. 

p. 23, 1. 2 (or 166), for the read fhe 

p. 39> 1 5- That is The alterd in ink to That 

p. 43, 1. 2,fifr tills, read this : thefoto shews that the original has been alterd 

in ink, 
p. 54, at side ; for IV. xi, read IV. ix 
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COLLATION OF Quartos 


> I 


& 3 OF THE CONTENTION, 








FROM MR. P. A. 


DANIEL'S MARKT COPY. 




1 


[TAe italics, long/, 6fc, of the < 


Triginals are often not reproduced.^ 








Qo. I 




Qo. 3 


sc. i. 


1. 


8 


then the 




twenty 


$9 


L 


45 
52 


Vnckle of Winchejli 


-r,! 


thirty day 

My Lord of Yorke, I pray do 


19 


L 


i 


CardinaU 




Yorke 


)t 


1. 


aUfor 




for all 


99 
9) 


1. 
1. 




fpent 
Lord 




fpent quite 


»| 


1. 


97 


well you 




; rou well 
Ruffian. . of the 


)> 


L 


119 


Ruffin . . of 




l> 


1. 


184 


graffle 




grapple 


SC. il 1. 


5 


not thou 




thou not 


99 


1. 


II 


no 




none 


>» 


1. 


17 


two 




twaine, by whom I cannot geffe : But 
as I thinke by the Cardinal!. What it 
bodes God knowes 


>» 


1. 


18 


the CardinaU of Win- 


Edmund Duke of Somerset 








chejler 






If 


1. 


22 


th' 




the 


»» 


1. 


36 


kecpe 




keepe it 


>> 


11. 


38-9^/. Z)tV. Enters 




Enter 


}> 


1. 


43 


vs vs 




vs 


>} 


11. 


44-6 But ere it be long:, 


He 


As long as Gloster beares this bafe and 
humble minde : 








go before them 
Despight 


all, 










Were I a man, and Protector as he is, 












Ide reach to th' Crowne, or make some 












hop headleffe, 












And being but a woman, ile not be- 












hinde 












For playing of my part, in fpite 




I 


54 


Ely 




Rye 




I 


63 


they may 




may they 


sc!iill. 


I 


letvs 




lets 




I 


21 


vnto 




to 




1. 


33 


this 




this thing 




1. 


34 


what 




what's 




1. 


51 


nor 




to 




1. 


54 


takes 




take 




1. 


64 


to 




into 




1. 


71 


wonne 




one 




1. 


74 


thinke 




thinkes 




1. 


88 


ouer 




ore 




1. 


90 


that thou wafl 




thou wafl a 




L 


112 


Maieflie 




woHhip 




1. 


"3 


Cod 




God 




1. 


116 


my Lord 




mafler 




1. 


120 


Maieftie 




worfliip 




1. 126 


Which Ihall be on 


the 


{pmUta£) 








thirtith of this month 
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COLLATION OF QOS, 1 ANL 


) 3 OF *THB CONTENTION.' 








Qo. I 


Q0.3 


sc iii. 1. 


130 


to 


for to 


t> 


1. 


145 


wart ... to 


wert ... too 


»> 


1. 


155 


ouer 


ore 


sc. iv. 


1. 


25 


awayt 


awaites 


tt 


1. 


54 


Stykes 


Stix 


» 


1. 


37 


Sonnes 


Zounds 


sc. V. 


L 


9 


done 


do 


I» 


1. 


10 


He knowes his maister 
loues to be aloft 


They know their master sores a Faul- 
cons pitch 


)9 


1. 


II 


it is 


it's 


» 


1. 


12 


can sore . . . Falkons 

pitch 
common- 


sores . . bird can sore 


f» 


L 


18 


Gommon- 


$t 


L 


20 


doate 


do't 


>t 


1. 


23 


it 


*t 


ti 


1. 


33 


darest 


dar*st 


«t 


1. 


47 


Faith 


Gods mother 


f> 


1. 


53 


his 


the 


>t 


1. 


58 


Humphrey 


[left ou/] 


t> 


1. 


59 


sir 


please your Maiesty 


yy 


1. 


63 


art thou 


are 


>y 


11. 


67, 70 Wart 


Wert 


If 


1. 


80 


Why red 


Red 


SC. vi. 


I. 


II 


Edmund of Langley 


William of Hatfield 


»f 


1. 


12 


Duke of Yorke 


Who dyed young. 


>> 


1. 


16 


Roger Mortemor, Earle 
of March 


Edmund of Langley Duke of York. 
[Seel. 22 in Qo, i.] 


>» 


11. 


17-18 sir Thomas of Wood- 


William of Windsore, Who dyed young. 








stocke. William of 


ITie seauenth and last was Sir Thomas 








Winsore was the 


of Woodstocke, Duke of York. 








seuenth and last. 




»» 


L 


19 


he died . . and left 


dyed . . . leaning 


i> 


1. 


20 


Richard that afterwards 


two sonnes, Edward borne at Ango- 


' 






was King, Crownde 


lesme, who died young, and Richard 
that was after crowned King 










>» 


1. 


21 


and he 


who 


>» 


L 


22 


Edmund of Langly Duke \left out here : but see /. 16 abave'l \ 








of Yorke died, and 










left behind him two 










daughters, Anne and 










Elinor. 




»» 


1. 


24-5 


behinde Alice, Anne, 
and Elinor, that was 
after , . my father, 
and 


him one only daughter named Phillip, 
who was . . . Edmund Mortimer 
earle of March and Vlster : and so 


19 


L 


27 


the third ... In the 


third . . the 


)) 


L 


36 


done 


putte 
What 


*> 


1. 


42 


What plaine 


SC. vii. 


11. 


3.4 


States . . crimes 


State . . crime 


9> 


I 
1. 


^ 


mv 
affeard 


this my 
affraid 


>» 


1. 


70 


and Peter 


Peter 


SC viii 


.1. 


27 


Then 


The 


>f 


1. 


45 


ouer 


ore 


if 


1. 


51 


can 


canst 
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COLLATION OF QOS. 1 AND 


3 OF * THE CONTENTION.' XXV 




Qo. I 


Qo. 3 


sc. viii. 1, 55 


is sodeine 




„ 1. 6o 


Standly 


Stanly 


, ., 1. 72 


Closter 


Gloster 


sc. ix. Si. Dir, 


1. 2 and the 


the 


„ 1. 4 
„ 1. 8 


that 


the 


And 


yet 


„ 1. II 


And . . . grace 


[left ouil 


„ 1. 17 


it 


h 


M 1. 42 


am I 


I am 


M 1. 45 


By 


Through 


» 1. 47 


helpe me 


me helpe 


„ 1. 87 


be well 


be 


„ 1. 90 


ignomious 


ignominious 


„ 1. 92 


I but 


But 


>> 1. 125 


No. 


YorJke. No 


» 1. 138 


very 


[/eft out] 


„ 1. 140 


And . . . goe 


[Put in its right place, as /. 137] 


„ 1. 156 


fortune against 


fortunes 'gainst 


„ 1. 163 


Iwil 


rie 


„ between 1. 


176 and 177 \not in\ 


(For he is like him euery kinde of way) 
gainst 


sc. X. 1. 12 


against 


» 1. 17 


Gloster is 


of Glosters 


„ I. 28 


silly 


[left out] 


„ 1. 32 


you 


y' 


„ 1. 68 


twas 


tis 


" \ 72 


you 


JL 


„ 1. 78 


70ur 


„ 1. 81 


But . . [?] case 


Yet . . ease 


» 1. 105 


meants 


meantst 


„ 1. i(^ 


thy soule 


thee downe 


p. 39, 1. 3 


Salbury 


Salisburie 


[sc X. 1. 117 


* That ' is alterd from 


*The*oftheoriginaL] 


u 1. 132 


louing 


kinde 


M 1. 151 


leaue fast 


leane fac'd 


„ 1. 162 


scrike-oules 


scritch-owles 


„ 1. 188 


sometime 


sometimes 


„ 1. 200 


could I, could I 


could I 


>, 1. 203 
sc. xi. 1. 8 


thy 


my 


strong 


[lefiout] 


„ 11. 15-165"/. Z>iV. TheCardinall 


Car. 


„ 1. 21 


be 


[left ouf\ 


sc. xii. 1. 15 


Water 


Walter 


sc.xiii.l. II 


apeme 


apron 
else 


„ 1. 12 


more 


,, 1. 17 


all be 


beal 


„ L 25 


NtcJ^ 


Dicke 


„ 1. 26 


Erases 


Irfines 


>i I. 27 


VVi/i 


Nicke 


„ 1. 31 


for 


[leftouq 


,1 1. 32 


for . . no 


because . . no other 


„ 1- 43 


and if 


if 


„ 1. 47 


comes 


come 


„ I. 58 


Sonnes 


Zounds 


„ 11. 60, 61 you . . tell you 


ye . . tell ye 


» 1. 62 


oth 


ore the 
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XXVi COLLATION OF QOS. 1 AND 3 OF * THE CONTENTION.' 




Qo. I 


Q0.3 


sc. xiil 1. 63 


you 


ye 


„ L 66 


true 


truly 


„ 1. 68 


hes . . penny- 


he has . . pen and 

put after l.io,as* He Knights him.' 


p. 47, first St. Dir, before 1. '79. ' He 


Knights Dicke BuUher* 




sc xiii. 1. 85 


but 


[left out] 


„ 1. 100 


twas 


was 


„ I. I02 


testifie 


testifie it 


sc. xiv. St. Dir. Alarums . . and Sir. . is 


Alarmes . . where Sir . . are both 


„ 1. I 


valianly 


valiantly 


» 1. 4 


.Thou 


,and thou 


» 1- 5 


for to 


and to 


sc. XV. L 5 


Reade. Yet . . one 


Yet . . once 


sc. xvi. St. Dir. Lord 


Sord 


»» »> 


Enter three or foure 
Citizens below 


U^out] 


„ 1. 11 


I will 


Willi 


sc. xviii. 1. I 
„ 1. 2 


some 
of the 


U^ out] 


„ 1. 12 


should parchment 


parchment should 


„ L 20 


go with me, and 


[/eft out] 


M 1* 34 


that ... of 


this . . . of the 


u l 53 


I lost not 


nor lost I 


., L 56 


head, as who 


head at vs, as who wouldst 


L 70 


squench 


quench 


:: \.t 


and and 


and 


hees 


he is 


» 1. 81 


of his 


on 's 


„ 1. 82 


cuti 


and cut 


„ 1. 88 


this 


these 


„ 1. 106 


a word 


[left out] 


„ 1. us 
„ 1. u8 


want 


wants 


and 


and then 


sc. xix. 1. 5 


be it 


be 


„ 1. 16 


by that 


by these 


sc. XX. St. Dir. 


mabter 


M. 


„ 1. 8 


Astridge 


Estridge 


„ L 16 


and I 


if I 


» 1. 18 


neuer shall . . . doth 
stand 


shall neuer . . . stands 


„ 1. 21 


combat 


combat with 


» 1. 24 


beseech God . . maist 


would . . . mightst 


II L 32 


it 


this 


sc. xxi. 1.; 8 


Messenger 


Mffenger 


1. 25 


but so 


then so 


„ L 60 


sir 


[left oun 


„ 1. 86 


Yorke. 


King. 


p. 59, First St. Dir. 1. 2, other 


other doore 


sc. xxi. 1. 125 


renowmed 


renowned 


sc. xxii. ]. I 


breathe thy last 


tumble in thy blood 


II 1. 44 


may I 


I may 


„ I 66 


a Parlament 


up a Parliament 
Yorke^ Edward^ 


sc. xxiii. St. Dir. Yorke. 


:: \\\ 


sprited 


spirited 


etetnies 


etemiz*d 
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THE CHA&AOTEBS OF THE PLAY IN THEIB OBDEB 
OF ONCOMINa. 

King Henry the Sixt, Sc. i, p. 3 ; Sc. iii, p. 13 ; Sc v, p. 18 ; Sc. vii, p. 

25 ; Sc. ix, p. 30 ; Sc x, p. 35 ; Sc. xi, p. 42 ; Sc. xv, p. 49 ; Sa xix, p. 

54 ; Sc. xxi, p. 57. 
Humphrey, Duke of Gloster^ Sa i, p. 3 ; Sc. ii, p. 8; Sc. iii, p. X3» 15 ; Sc t, 

p. 18 ; Sc vii, p. 25 ; Sc viii, p. 27 ; Sc ix, p. 31 ; Sc x, p. 35, 37. 
The Dnke of Sommerset, Sc ii P* 3 ; Sc iii, p. 13 ; Sc ix, p. 30 ; Sc x, p. 35 ; 

Sc xix, p. 54 ; Sc. xxi, p. 57 ; Sc xxii, p. 59. 
The Duke of Buckingham, Sc i, p. 3 ; Sc. iii, p. 13 ; Sc iv, p. 17 ; Sc v, p. 

22 ; Sc vii, p. 25 ; Sc. ix, p. 29 ; Sc. x, p. 35 ; Sc xviii, p. 53 ; Sc xx, p. 

56 ; Sc xxi, p. 59 ; Sc. xxii, p. 62. 
Cardinall Bewford of Winchester^ Sc i, p. 3 ; Sc iii, p. 13 ; Sc v, p. 18 ; Sc 

vii, p. 25 ; Sc. ix, p. 30 ; Sc. x, p. 35 ; Sc. xi, p. 42. 
The Duke of Yorke, Sc i, p. 3 ; Sc iii, p. 13 ; Sc. iv, p. 17 ; Sc vl, p. 23 ; 

Sc. vii, p. 25 ; Sc. ix, p. 30 ; Sc. xxi, p. 56 ; Sc. xxii, p. 59 ; Sc xxiii, 

p. 62. 
The Marquesse, next Duke, of Suffolke, Sc. i, p. 3 ; Sc. iii, p. 11 ; Sc v, p. 

18 ; Sc vii, p. 25 ; Sc ix, p. 30 ; Sc x, p. 35, 36 ; Sc xii, p. 42. His head, 

Sc XV, p. 49. 
Queene Margaret, Sc i, p. 3 ; Sc iii, p. 11 ; Sc. v, p. 18 ; Sc. vii, p. 25 ; Sc 

ix, p. 30 ; Sc X, p. 35 ; Sc xv, p. 49 ; Sc xix, p. 54 ; Sc xxi, p. 57. 
The Earle of Salisbury, Sc i, p. 3 ; Sc. iii, p. 13 ; Sc. vi, p. 23 ; Sc. vii, p. 

25 ; Sc ix, p. 30 ; Sc x, p. 36, 39 ; Sc. xi, p. 42 ; Sc xxi, p. 59 ; Sc 

xxiii, p. 62. 
The Earle of Warwicke, Sc i, p. 3 ; Sc. vi, p. 23 ; Sc. vii, p. 25 5 Sc ix, p. 

30 ; Sc. X, p. 36 ; (with Drumnie and Souldiers) Sc. xxi, p. 59 ; Sc xxii, p» 

59 ; Sc xxiii, p. 62. 
Dame Ellanor Cobham, Duchess of Gloster, Sc ii, p. 13 ; Sc iii, p. 13 ; Sc 

iv, p. 16 ; Sc. vii, p. 25 ; Scene viii, p. 27. 
A Messenger^ Sc. ii, p. 9 ; Sc. ix, p. 33 ; Sc xv, p. 49. 
Sir loHN Hum, Sc ii, p. 10 ; Sc iv, p. 16, 
Two PetUimers^ Sc iii, p. 11. 

Peter Thump, the Armourers man, Sc. iii, p. 11, 14 ; Sc vii, p. 26. 
One or two Attendants^ Sc iii, p. 12 ; One, Sc iv, p. 18 ; Sc v, p. 19. 
HoRNOR, the Armourer^ Sc iii, p. 14 ; Sc vii, p. 26. 
Roger Bullenbrooke, a Cmmrer^ Sc iv, p. 16. 
Margery Iourdaine, a Witch^ Sc iv, p. 16, 
The Spirit Askalon, Sc iv, p. 15. 

The Mcuor of Saint Albones, and his Brethren, with Musicke, Sc v, p. 18. 
Sander, the PooreMan that had bene blind, Sc v, p. 19. 
A Beadle of Saint Albones^ Sc. v, p. 21. 
Officers of the King, Sc vii, p. 25 ; 
3 Neighbours of HoRNOR the Armourer ^ Sc vii, p. 26. 
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XXviii THB CHARAOl'EBS OF * THE OONTBNflON.' 

The Arnumrer^s Drum, Sc. vii, p. 26. 

Peter Thump's Drum, Sc. vii, p. 26. 

Robin, Will, Tom, 3 PrerUUes, friends of Peter Thump, Sc. vii, p. 26 (? as 

Rebels, Sc. xiii, p. 45). 
Seruingmen of Duke Humphrey , Sc. viii, p. 27. 
1\k^ Sheriffes oi London, Sc. viii, p. 27. 
Sir lOHN Standly, and Officers, Sc. viii, p. 27. 
A Herald of Armes, Sc. viii, p. 29 ; Sc. xiii, p. 48. 
Two Heralds, Sc. ix, p. 29. 
The Cardinal's Men, Sc. ix, p. 30, 32. 
Two Smotkerers of Duke Humphrey, Sc. x,*p. 35. 
The Commons, Sc. x, p. 38, 39. 
Vawse, Sc. X, p. 40-1. 
The Captaine of the Ship, Sc. xii, p. 42. 
The Maister, and the Maisters Mate, Sc. xii, p. 42. 
Water Whickmore, Sc. xii, p. 42. 
2 Prisoners, Sc. xii, p. 43. 
Rebels, Sc. xiii, p. 45; Sc. xiv, p. 48; Sc. xvii, p. 50; Sc. xviii, p. 51 ; 

Sc. xix, p. 54 :- 



Robin the Sadler (p. 52). 
Mathew Goffe (p. 50). 

NiCKE. 

Harry. 
Tom, p. 46. 
Gregory, & the Rest. 
Will, p. 46. 



lACK Cade, the Diar of Ashford, as Sir 

lohn Mortemer, Sc. xiii, p. 47; 

with Eyden, Sc xx, p. 55. His 

head, Sc xxi, p. 57. 
George (p. 51). 
DiCKE the Butcher, Sir Dicke Butcher, 

Sc xiii, p. 47. 

Emanuell, the Clarke of Chaitam, Sc. xiii, p. 46. 

Sir Humphrey Stafford, & his Brother, Sc. xiii, p. 47 ; Sc. xiv, p. 48. 

His Drumme and Souldiers, Sc. xiii, p. 47. 

Lord Say, Sc. xv, p. 49 ; Sc. xviii, p. 51. His head and Sir Iames Cromers, 

Sc. xviii, p. 53. 
Lord Skayles, Sc. xvi, p. 49. 
3 or 4 Citizens of London, Sc xvi, p. 49. 
A Sargiant, Sc. xviii, p. 52. 
Lord Clifford, the Earle of Comberland, Sc xviii, p. 53 ; (with Drumme and 

Souldiers) Sc xxi, p. 58 ; Sc. xxii, p. 59. 
Alexander Eyden, and his Men, Sc. xx, p. 55 ; Sc. xxi, p. 57. 
Edward, the Earle of March, the Duke of Yorkes sonne, (with Drumme and 

Souldiers) Sc. xxi, p. 58 ; Sc. xxiii, p. 62. 
Crook-backe Richard, the Duke of Yorkes sonne, Sc. xxi, p. 58 ; Sc xxii, p. 

59, 61 ; Sc xxiii, p. 62. 
Young Clifford, Sc xxi, p. 58 ; Sc xxii, p. 61. 
Attendants on all the Nobles in eveiy Scene they are in. 
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THE 

Firft part of the Con^ 

tention betwixt the two BunousHodes of Yorf» 

and Lanca{la:,with the deatli of the good 

Duke Humphrey: 

And the banifhment and death of theDukeof 
c£fVmd)efter, rviAi ihc netai>leBcbdBhia 
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THE FIRST PART OF THE CON- 
TENTION OF THE TWO FAMOVS 

Houfe ofT^kg & LoMcafitf^ with the dcadiof 
diegoodDukc Humfbrej. 

JEmerat wedamr^Kmfllmryibefixt ^ ^ri/Hitnipfarey I>#i^ ^ 

4iiM0Bewfbrdy stidmhtrs. 

Enter ai the $iberdoare, tbeJDttkscfYoAx^attdthe Mar^fe cf 
Saffi>lkc> ondQitfateMaxffXtt , amithJSar^eefS^tsibwrfaird 
Warnkkc. 

ij Sly your lu^iinpeiiaDAiaid}^ 

y| AsPkocmatorforyourexcdlenGc, 
Tomany Vaace&Mmgm^ feryourgeicey 
So in the auncient famous Gtie T awres^ 
Inmcicnccof d)eK3]ig$of jFnivrrd: C^Jpicj 

The Dukes c£Orkaf9ce,Cal06dr^riNM9»^ Alp»fpw. 

SeucQ EarkSjtwchie Baronsjaml then the leuecendSifliop, 

ldUperiR>nne my taslceand was eTpoufile, 

And now^moft humUv on my bended knees, 

la (^^ of England and her ro^Peefe^ 

Ddhien^pmytide in the Qgeene, 

Vntoyourgnitious excellenoe^ that are die fubflance 

Of that great /faadow Idid reprefent : 

Thehappieft ^that euerjnarqoeffe gaue, 

A 2 The 
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life firftfart of the conffHthu ^the twa famous 
The faircil Queenc that eucr King poflcft. 

King' Suffblkfdxik. 
Welcome Qjxtnt Margaret to Englifh Henries Court, 
The great eft Ihewof kindneflc yet we caiil>efloW| 
Is this kindekifle : Oh gracious Godof hcauen, 
Lendmeaheart repleatwiththaokBilncde, 
For in this beautious £icc thou haft beftowcle 
A world of pleafures to xny perplexed (buk. 

Queene. TVexcefltueloue I bears vnto your grace. 
Forbids IDC to be lauiih of my tong^e, 
Lead Ifhouldipeake more thenbeleemes aAvoman: 
Let this fufficc,my blifle is inyouor liking, 
And nothing can make poore Margaret miferable, 
Vnicflcthefrovvnc ofmi^tie Eng^dsKing. 

Kin. Her lookes did wound, but now her (peedi do^pierc^ 
Louely Quccne Margaret fit down by my fide: 
And vnckle Glofier^Ay(M Lordly Pceres, 
With one voice welcome my bcbucd Qotene* 
tylU. Long line Queene w^^r^^^/^Englands happinedL 
Qneene. We thanke you JuL 

Sound Trumpets* 
SuffUk^, My Lord ProteAor3foit|Jea(eyour graces 
Here ace the Articles confirmdeol^eace, 
Betweeoe our Souenugne and the French King Charles, 
Till terme of eighteenc months be full expirde. 
Humfhrej. Imfrimis, It is ^eedbetweene the French B^ 
Charles.asiAwiUiamdeU Pon/e,Msac<^ci{c€y£SHffe^JtsriM^ 
iador for Henr; King of England,that ihc faid Bemy flial wed 
and efpoufe the Ladie ^^n^^rr/^daughter to Itaj^nardV^ogof 
J^4p/es^Qp/s^ and lerufalem^ and crowne her Queoaeof jmg« 
lana,ere the 30 of the next month. 
Item. It is further agreed betwenethemjthat the Dutches of yfif- 
toy and oi Maine ^ jQiall be rdeafed aiul delhiercd ouer to the 
King her fa. 

Duke /fisrffg^f^ lets it £dl. 
^A Jtifownow vnkle^ivhatsthematterthai you fhy lb fodenly. 

tiwn^atej^ 
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Honffs/rfYerke 4mi Lancafter. 
Humph. PardonmyLord>aibdamquaImccamcouerniyliait> 
Which cTiniinesimnc eycsthat I canitadeno itioie. 
Vncklc oiWinchefierX pray yourcadc <m. 
CwrHnat. Itim^ It is further ^rced beCwecne them ^ that the 
I>iKhesof ^^^^andofw^/imr^fliall berelea(ecianc[<icliue- 
ired oner ro^Kingher father^ &ihe ient ouer of theKjng 
of Englhtids owne proper cofl: and char^ vvitte 
Kmg. ITicy plcafc vs wellXordMarweflekiieek downts We 
here create thee firftDiike oiSufoIki^ &gut theewitfa die 
(Word. CoiinofYorke^Weheiedifdhargeyour^cefioni 
beiiie Regent in die parts of i^MT^y tin temie ofjS. xnondis 
befiulexpirde. 
Thankes vnckle f^P^inchefier^ GlcBer.Ti^^andBud^bam^Sc^ 

merfet^ SaUbun and FV^fmckf. 
We thanke you all tor dusg;reat &ttoiir done. 
In entertcunment to my Princely Qyeeoe^ 
Comelet vs inland with all jlpeed prouide 
To lee her G)ronaaon beperformde. 

£r#^Kin^Qgeeneyand Suflblke > and IXikc 
/(biesali the reft. 
HHmfbrey. BrauePeeresof£n^and^llaisoftheAate» 
Toyou DiJce Humphrey muft vntold his griefe^ 
Wliatdidmy brother i/ifim;^ toylehimfidfe^ 
Andwaflelus fiibieAsfbr toconquere Ftanct^ 
And didmy brother ii?^/^if fpend his time 
Tokeepe'mdwe thatftout vnndy Reahne? 
And h^ not landmine vnckle jBei^i^Iierct, 
Dose all vre could to keepe that land inpeace 2 
And is allour labours then fpent in vaine» 
For Suflblke he^the new made Duke diat rules the roafti 
Hadi^uenaw^fbr our King //invr/^x Queene, 
The Dutches otAmcf and^^^vnto her father. 
AhLordsi^tall is thismarriagie canfeUii^ourftates, 
ReueriingMonumentsof conquered France^ 
Vnd<»ng all^as none hadnerebene done« 
Card, Why how riowcoim(7/!^^iwhat needs this! 
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Thefirftf4rt of the contenAtm ^fiht tp^famom 
As if our Kii^ were bound vnto your will, 
And might not do his will without your leaue> 
Proud Proteftor,cnuy in th'mc eyes I fee, 
The big (wolne \cnomc of thy hatefiill heart, 
Tljot dares prefume gainft that thy i^oueraigne likes. 

Htmfhr, Nay my Lord tisnotmy words thattroubksyott. 
But my prefence^proud Prelate as thou art: 
But Ue: begone, and giue thee leaue to fpeake« 
Farewell my Lords,and fiy when I am eone, 
I prop1ie{ied France would be loft ere fong. 

Card. There goes our ProteAorinarag^ 
My Lowls you know he is my ereat enemy. 
And though he be Proteftor of the land. 
And theiroy couers>hi5:deceitfuH thoughts. 
For well you fee^fhe'but walke the ftreets. 
The common people fwacme about him ftraig|bt> 
Crying leiiis blefle your royall exrellence. 
With Godpreferue the good Duke Hmnfhrey. 
And many thinesbefides that are not knowne. 
Which time wifibringto light in fmooth Duke HisMiy&r/^. 
But I will after him,and ifl can 
Se laieaplot to heaue him from lus feate. 

Eyuet Cardinall. 

Buck. But let vs watch this haughm Cardinally 
Cofen oiScimcrfet be nilde by me, 
Weele watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinall too> 
And put them from the marke they £dne would hit. 

Somerfit, Thanks co(in£ii^ki>igi&4fiKi)ioyne thou widitne^ 
And both of vs with the Duke ofSufolke^ 
Weele quickly heaue Duke Humphrey from his featc. 

Buck, Content,Come then let vs about it ftrai^t. 
For cither thou or I will be Proteftor. 

E-xet Buckingham and Somerfit. 

Salsb. Pride went before,Ainbition follows after. 
Whilft thcfedo feekc their owne preferments thus^ 

Mr 
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Houfes^ of Torke4»d LantMfter. 
My Lords let vs feckcfer our Countries good^ 
Qn^lmiclfeene tliishaughtieCardmall 
Sweare^and forfweare bimfelfe, and brauc it out^ 
More like a Ruffin then a man of Church. 
Cofin T"<irk^,thc viftorics thou haft wonnc. 
In Irfknd^Ncmuutdie^A in France , 
Hath wonnc thee immortall praife in Eng]bnd. 
And thou brauc Vf^drmcke^my thrice vaUant fonne. 
Thy fimplc plainncflc anddiy houfe-keeping. 
Hath wonne thee credit amondl the common lbrt> 
The rcuercnce of mine age^and iV«*^// name, 
Is of no fitlc force ifl command. 
Then let vs ioyne all three in one for this. 
That eood Duke Humfhrtj may his ftatepofTefTei 
But wherefore weepes W^nwk^my noble fonne. 

rranv. For^efethatallisloftthatrF*<€nwVkwon* 
iSonnes. Ani^y and ^^ifvr^both^uen away at once. 
Why rr^rwrkdid win them,& muft that then which we wonnc 
withour fwords^be^oenaway with wordcs. 

Tar\it. As I haue read , our Kanges of England were woont to 
haue largfc dowries with then: wiues , but our King-Wpwy 
^iues away his owne. 

Salf Come fonncs away and looke vnto die mainc. 

FF'iir^ Vnto the Maine jOh &ther Mium is loft. 
Which VVarmcVe by m^ne force did win from Vranccy 
Maine chance father you meant,but I meant Maine ^ 
Which I will win from France yor clfe be flaine. 

E%et SalsbHry and fVarwicke, 

Torke. Anhj and Mame^both ^uen vnto the French, 
Cold ncwes for mc,for I had hope of France y 
£uen as Ihau^ of fertill England* 
A day will come when TorVe fliall claime his owne, 
And therefore I will take the Neuels parts. 
And make a fliow oflouc to proud Duke Humphrej: 
And when I (pie aduantage,claime the Crovvnc, 
For thats the eolden niarke I fecke to hit : 

Nor 



1. 
Li. 

-\-4S5 
-\-i89 

t 

'^195,i9S 

t/57 

\l99 
ff93 

-fas 
fm 

'fxffS 
%06 

XiO 
Z33 



2^l, 



Digitized by 



Google 



8 



Li. 



,^V/ 



%h*t 



ZU8 



Z5% 



%56 



I.n. 



t3,7 

tf7 
fZff 

t 



NwiwMdie&cpecrinfiischilA^ 

Norvv0jii;c^}ieDiadcmc vpon his head, 
Whofc4iar<3ijaa.ih^^ 

lopiieiiitothcfcamrfAeibiii 

Wrfhttsxieyvkiife^ fe^asd^ 
And «««yAr^ vvith the Pca^ 
Then vvailrafe aloft chc^ake-whiteRoTe, 
WithTvh0fcfvvectc ihKffl*c»w&aBbcpcrfuimfe, 
Andiimiy Standardbcarc the haaaes^T^rkf^ 
To«iafflc vvithdieHouIcof Z4»r4ii^: 
Aiid^&rce pa£>rce^e make him yedd du^Cn^^ 
Wfaorclxxjktai Hdehaiih paidfidfcEi^anddovnie. 

Eycet Tarhe. 

Enter Duke H^ff^hf^^dDdThmeJElhu^ 

Etn^. Whvdioopes my LordBceouer ripened oom^ 
Hangbg the head at CearUs plentious bade. 
What fceft thou I>ike i/iwifir 
Reach at it^and if thineannebe too£bort» 
Mine (hall IcnahcnitArt not AouaWncc, 
Vnckle to the King^and his Proteftor ? 
Then vyhat ihoutdft thou lacke that mi^t content tl^ tmnde. 

H$mfh. My loudyiV^^&be it from my hearty 
To tlunke of Trealbns esunft my fbueraigne Lordi 
But I was troubled wim a dreame to ni^i^ 
And God I ptay,it do betide no ill. 

EI»€T. WhatdremptmyIx>rd.GoodJiyimrp&iV7tdDiit 
And lie interpret it,and when thats done, 
Se^ell thee then, what I did dreame to n^t 

Hnnrfhrty. This ni^t when I wa$ laid in bcd>Idteampt that 
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HoufeSj of Tarke 49td L^MCdfiir. 
This my flafFc nrrnic Officcbadge in G>urt, 
Wasbix>kc in two>ancl on the ends were plac'dj 
The heads of the Cardinallof^K/wA^flF^r, 
AnAf^slb^deU PoHl€{\xfi\>vkeoiSHf^clke, 

ElncT. Tufh my Lordythisfignifies nought but thisj 
That he that breakes a (bcke of Glofttrs g^ouc^ 
Shall for th'c^ence^make forfeit of his head. 
But now my Lordj He tellyou what I dreampt. 
Me thought I was in the Othcdiall Church 
At Weftminfter^and (eatedintfae chaire 
Where Kings and.Queenes are crownde^and at my £eete 
Henry mA Market with a Crowneofgold 
Stood leadie toKt it onmy Prmcely head. 

Htmrphrey. Be A^^i?.iunbitiouswomana$thouart9 
Art thou not fecond woman in this land. 
And the Prote^ton \i^e beloa'd oflum. 
And wilt thou (till be hammering treaibn thus, 
Awayliay^andletmehearenomore. 

Ebtor How now my Lord^What angry ^th your ^rZTj 
For telling but her dreame.The next Ihaue 
He keepe to my felfe^and not be rated thus. 

Humphrey. NaviV^Zfylleejhieno credit toadreame. 
But I would haUe thee to thinkeonno fuch tfaii^. 

Enters a Meilei^er. 

Mejfenger. Anditpleafeyoorg^e^tlieKingandQueencto 
morrow morning will ride a hawking to Saint Albones^ 
and craues your company along with them. 
Humfhrey^ With all my heartjwilfattend his grace: 
ComeiW/f, thouwikgowithvsvslamiiire. 

EyusiHumjhrey^ 
EIncT. He come after you^fbr I cannot go before^ 
But eieit be loi^Jle go before them aU> 
Ddfpight of all ttiat feeke to cioflc me thus, 
Whois within there? 

B Enter 
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The firft fori of the caittenti$n of the twofamcfu 
Enter (ir I^n H$im. 

What fir /fl^ Hum^vihsit newcs with yoaf 

Sir John. lefiisprdcnieyoitrMaimie. 

Elnnr. MyMaieftie.WhyinanIainbiitgrace. 

Serldm. I^butbytli^graceofGod&tf^^aduifcy 
Your graces (late (hdl be adiunft ere long. 

Eh^^ What haft dioaconferd with iI/49^^/#rii«»#^ the 
cimmne Witch of E^ » widi R^gtr B9mi^oo)i0miL the 
rcft^and win they vn^rtake to done good? 

Sirlohn. I haueAlMbiiie,aiiddieyhai]epix>fin&diiie to nnfe 
a S[Mritefrom depth c^vndergrounde I that iha^ 
graceatt meftioiis^oa den^^ 

Elnor. Thanb good (ir/0^4r,Soii]e two dales hence I ge^ 
Will (it our time^ mn (ee that they be heie : 
For now the IQng is ly dim; to Ssdnt ^ii^MWy 
Andall thel>ikesand£atfesalai^widildiiiy 
When diey be gone» then (afely thev m^ coni^ 
Andon tiie bad£deof my Qrchardheetey 
There caft thdr Spellesin fiknceof dienigjht^ 
And ib re(bliiev5 of die tlung we v^> 
Till when^diinke that for my iQAce^And (o £u:wdU. 

ExHEiw^ 

Sir tohn. Kbw (ir Ithn H$tm^ Mo words but miim* 
^Teale vp your lips^fer you muft (ilent be, 
The(e gi(ts ere long will make me mig^ne ikh. 
The Duches (he thinks no w that all is wdl^ 
But IhauegoU comesfromanother placcj 
From one that hyred me to (et her on. 
To plot thefe Trea(bns g^nfi the King and PeereSt 
And that is the mightie JL)uke o(S$(ffolke. 
For he it is^but Imuft not (ay (b^ 
That by mymeanesmuft worke the DodiesfaO, 
Whonowby CuniiiKitions tUpkes to rile* 
But whift fir /^^ more of that I trow^ 

For 
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For ftare you lofeyonr head befim yougx. 

Enter mo PefiCioner$,aiid Peter die 
Armourennun. 
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l.Peti. Comefi»letvsfiiigerliereaboiitsaWnle» 
Vndn my Lord PtoteAor come dus vvay^ 
That we may (how hU mce our leiiecaU cau^ 

2.PetK IprayGod&iedK good Duke /Tiiffi^^ 
For but fer Mm amany were vndoue^ 
Thatcamiot get nofiuxour in the Courtj 
But fieiwheieiie conies widb the Qgeme. 

Enter the I>ikeof5ii!^^ widi dieQyeene^anddiey 
take hnn for Dwe HivMjp^ 
himdiorwntings* 

J.Peti. C^Yit^Xt'WiiaDtyiki^^^ 

Qmene, Nbwgood-fi^wcs,whomwouUyoufpe^ 

i.Peik IfitpkaleyourMjOMsfticj with n^ Lord PtoteAors 
Giace. 

Queeae. Are your (atestoM$aace.Letvsiee them firfi^ 
Lookeon themn^ Lord of Sufia^. 

SHfeU^. A complaint agaoml the Cardinabman^ 
Whathattihedonei 

^•PeiK Marry my Lord^hehathftoleaway my wife, 
Andtfa'aregone tog^ther,aiidlknownotwheretofinde them 

Sf^olkf. Hathheftdeti^'mfe,dia(sfbmeimury indeed. 
But^miatiayyott; 

Peter TA«MM.MamJir I come to tel youths 

diat die Ddce ofT^k^ was tniehdrevnto the Q^^ 
that the Jtii^ wasan vfiirer. 

Qifeette. AnvrarpcrthouwouldQ£iy. 

Peter. Ifbrlbothanvfiirpcr. 

Qsteene. DuUl thou &y the King was an viiirper? 

Peter ^ NofoKfi)otb| l£ddemymainer£adeib^ th'otherday 

B a vrhen 
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The firfl fart of the contention of the tmo famous 
when wc were fcowring the Duke of Tof^ Armour in our 
garret 
Smo/kf. Itnarry thisisfbmethinglike;! 
Whofe within there i 

Enter one or two. 
Sirratake in this felbw andlceepe him clofe, 
And fend out a Purfeuant for his maifter ftraight, 
Weele here more of this before the King. 

Exet with the Armourers man. 
Now fir what yours? Let mefee it^ 
Whatsheref 
A complaint againfl the Duke cfSnfolke for cnckfii^ the conci> 

mons oflong Melfbrd. 
How now fir knaucr 

1. Peti. Ibefeech your grace to pardon me 9 me, lambuta 
Medengerfor the whole town^ihip. 
He teares the papers. 
Siifolkf. So now fliowyour petitions to Duke Hun^hrej. 
Villaines get you goneand come not neare the G>urt^ 
Dare thefe pdfants write againfinie thus. 

f^^^PetitioQcrs* 
Qnefine. MyLordof^^Ar^/i^r^youmavKeeby this. 
The G>mmons loues vnto tliat hai^tie Duke, 
That (eekes to him more then to KuiR Hemji 
Whofe eyes are ahvaies poring on his booke 
And nere regards the honour of his namc^ 
But (tiUniuft be proteAed like a cfaUde, 
And gouemed by that an^itious Duke^ 
That fcar(e will moue lus cap nor fpeake to ts> 
And his proud wife^hidi minded Elancr^ 
That rumes it with (ucha troupeof Ladief^ 
As ftrangers in the Court takes her for the Qiieene* 
The other day flievanted to herm^des. 
That the very trainc of her worfl gowne, 
Wasworth more wealth then all my fathers lands, 
Can any gr^^fe of minde be like to this. 



Sent. 



%$ 



3Z 



56 



JfO 



^¥ 



itd 



5Z 



56 



Digitized by 



Google 



Sc.iii, 



d3. 



$0 



6it 



6$ 



7Z 



SO 



SJt^ 



SI 



ffonffS^afTarke and LMcafigr. 
Itcll thcc ?0Mtty when thoudidft nimicatTilt, 
Andftolft away our Ladaies hearts in Francty 
I tJK)i^t JTii^ //ifwj had tcnc like to thee. 
Or eUethouhadftnotbrought meoutof Fr4»r^. 

Suffolk^. Madame content your felfea litle while, 
As I was caufe of your comtningto England, 
So will I in England wcMrke your (ullcontent: 
AndasforproudDuke HftmphreyznAhisyhfe^ 
Ihaue (et lime-twigs that will intai^le them, 
Asdiatyoucerace ere long Hiall vnderfland. 
But (bue Madmi^here comes the ^ing. 

"ExiitctKva^Htmry^ andtheDukeof r^krand^Dukeof^S^^- 
mcrfit on both (ides of the ATmgfWhifperine widi him>and tn- 

the£aikofiS4&^3theEarleof;f'4rii^kr;aKl^^ Cardinall 

King. MyLordsIcarenotwfaobeRegentinFnorrr^orr^rk, 

or SamerjetjaHsyicxaxc to nte. 
7*^kr. MyLord^fr^haueilldemeandelumfelfe, 
Let 5MWfy?^ cmoy luis place and go to Fr4i«r^. 

S^merfit. Thmwmmyour^iacetlunkeworthiejethimgo, 
And there be made the Regent ouer the French. 

Wmipk]sfi. Whom loeuer you account wortBe, 
Tmke is the wortteeft. 

C^rdmaU. Peafer/^nnmkr.Giue thy betters leaue to fpeake. 

War^ The Cardinals not my better in the field. 

Buc. All in this pbcearc thy betters &rre. 

VV^ar, And Warmcke may liue to be the beft of all. 

QfffW0. My Lord in mine opinionpt were beft that Samerfii 
were Regent ouer Frofrce. 

Humfhrey. Madame onr JTmg is old inough himfclfe> 
To giuehis an(vvere without your conient. 

Quftne. Ifhe be old inoueh^vvhat needs your girace 
To bcProte^OT ouer himfo bng. 

B 3 Hftmfhrey 
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The firft part of the centemioH of the MafamoHS 
Humphrey. IViadamelambutProteftorouerthelancly 
And when it pleafe his gracc,I will refignemy diarge. 

Suffolkf. Refigne it thcn/or fincc that thou yid&Km%^ 
As ivho is King but thccTlic common ftatc 
Doth as we ftcall wholly go to wracke. 
And Millions of trcafure hath bene fpent» 
And as for the Regentfliip o£ France^ 
I iay Somerfet is more worthic then T^iicr, 

Toi\ie. Uetellthee^iVj^iit^whylamnotworthie, 
Becaufe I cannot flatter as thou canO. 

Wdr. And yet the worthie deeds that Tcrk hath done, 
ShouM make him worthie to be lionoured here. 
Suffolk!' Peace headftrong ^if^iiriwri^^. 
VP^ar Image of piide,v\mcreforcflioiildIpeacc? 
Suffolke, Becaufe here is a man accufde of TTea(<m> 
Pray God the Duke o(Torke do deare htm(elfe. 
Ho^brit^ hither the Armourer and his man. 
Enter the Armourer and lus man. 
Ifit pleafe your grace^ this fellow here, hathaccufed his maoRcr of 

hieh Treafon, And his words were thefe# 
That the Duke of Torkc was la wfull heire vnto die Crowne, and 
that your grace was an vfiirper. 
7>k^. I beleechvour grace let himhaue what puniChment die 

the law will afford^for his villany. 
JCiffg. G>mefaetherfdilow,€bdft thou {peakethefe words? 
Armowr^ Ant (hall pteafe yourMaiefl'te, I neuer fiadany filch 
matter^Cod is my vvitnefle, lam falflyacculedby this villaio 
Peter. Tis no matter forthat,you did iir)r ib. (here. 

Torke. Ibefeechyourgracejethimhauethelaw. 
Armour. Alafle my Lord, hang mc if euer I fpake the words> 
my accuier is my prentife , & wheal did correA him for his 
feultthe other cky Jie did vow vpon his knees that he would 
be euen with me^I haue good wi tnedfe of this,and therefore 
I beieech your MaieRie dk) not caft away an honed man for 
a villaines accufation. 
Kiitg. Vnckle</Mrr,whatdoyouth'mkeof tlHs? 

Hmnpbre/. 
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Ham^ej. Tlickvvn:^Iu>rdi$dmbycafcAtrc(fe&^^ 
That aday ofcombat be 4>pomCcd> 
And there to trie eachothers ridit or wroi^ 
WBchfli^beonthe thirtithoTthis mooth, 
With£*«» ftaues,and -y/^irit^^/conibatting 
loSinjrthfield^befbreyour RoyaQMaieftie. 

Ammr^ And I accept the Combat williiigjiy. 
Peter. AbriDfeniyLonljIamnotabktofigJhit. 
&^^^. Youiimftcither%htfinraorclfcbehangde: 
Go take diem hence s^aune to pri^. JSx^vvithdwiL 

TheQBecncfctsfeB her ^oue,and hits the Diiwhesof 
Gi^#^ a boxe on dK eaie. 
Queene. Gmememyj)oiic.WlyMttuoncanyoanotroe? 
Sieftiikcsher. 
lay yoameicy Madamejdbdfluftake^ 
/cbd not dudke it hadbmeyou. 
Eher. Did you not prouid French- woman, 

Coiild / come neare your daintie vifll^e v^th my lUQrks^ 

/de fet my tena)mmandmmts inyour fiice. 

King. Bepatient^tleAunt. 

/twasagainfthervvilL ^ , , « t 

£Aw% Agamft her vviU.GoodKing(hecfc dandle the^ 

^diou vvilt alv vaes thus be rulde by ho:. 

BotletitreftAsfureas/doliue, 

She ihaQnotftrike dame £/iy^vnituengde. 

E%etEbw^ 
King. Bclccuemcmyloue>thouwartniuchtoblamet 
/woiM notfor a thou&ndpoittids of gold. 
My noble vnckle had bene hcremplace. 

Biter l^ikc H/wwJpAriy. 
Butfeevvlierehccomc^/amgladhemcthernot. 
Vnddc Ci^)?fr,whatanfwercmakcsyourgface 
Concerning our Regentfor theRealmeof Fr4W#| 
Whomthinksyourgraceismcetcft&rtofenA ji^ffAey 
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T)&^ firfi part efthe cmtention of the wfamom 

Humphrey, My grattous Lord, then this is my refblue^ 
For that thefc words the Armourer Ihould fpeake^ 
JDoth breed fuipition on the part of Torkey 
Let Somerfet be P^eecnt oucr the French, 
TiU trials made,and ri?r)^ may clcarc himfelfe 

Kifig. yhtnhtitiomfLotAoi Somerfet. 
Wc m3cc your grace Regent oucr the French, 
And to defend our rights gainft fbrraine foes, 
Andfb do good vnto the Reabne oi France. 
Make haft my Lord^tis time that youiivere gone. 
The time of Trufe I thinke is fidl expirde. 

Somerfet. I humbly thanke your royall Maicftie, 
And takcmy Jeaue to pofte with ^peed to France. 

Ey^t Somerfet. 

Xing, Come vndde Glofler ^novf lets haue our horfc, 
For we will to Saint Albones prefently, 
Madame your Hawke they {ay,is fwift of flight, \ 

And wc will trie how ihc will flic to day. Exetonutes. 

Enter Elnor , with fir lohn Hum, Roger BuUttArooke a Coniurer^ 
and Margery lourdainea Witch. 
Fdnor. Here fir /oA/y, take this fcrole of paper here. 
Wherein is writ the 4]ue(lions you fliall aske. 
And I will ftand vpon this Tower here. 
And here the J^irit what it fiics to you, 
And to my queftions, write the anfweres downc 
She goes vp to the Tower- 
Sir lohn. Now firs beginandcaft your fpelsabout. 
And charme the fiendes for to obey your wib, 
And tell Dame Elnor of the thing (he askcs. 

Witch. Then Roger Buttinbrooke about thy taske. 
And frame a Cirkle here vpon the earth, 
Whilft I thereon all proftrate on my face. 
Do talkeandwhilper with the diuels below, 
Andconiurethemfor to obey my will. 

She lies downe vpon her face. 

BulUn 
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HoufeSyofTarkf ^ni Laucafter^ 

BuUcnbrooke inakesa Cirkle. 
SuBen. Darke Nig;ht,clrcadKieht,thcfilcnccoftheNig)i^^ 
therein the Fuhes inaske in hellim troupes. 
Send vp I charge you from Sofims lake. 
The rpirit Jskaim to come to me. 
To pierce the bowels of this Centricke earth. 
And tether come in twinkling of an eye. 

It thunden and lightens, and then die fpirit 
rifeth vp. 
Spirii. Now BfiBeHhpoke what wouldft thou liauc me do ? 
BftUfff. Firft of the JCing,whatihall become of him? 
Spirit. The Duke yet liues that Henn fliall depofe. 
But him out btte,and dye a violent death. 

BMlkft. What fate awayt the Duke of ^nrfi^/i^. 
Spirit. By water fhall he die and take his ende. 
BullcH. What ftiall betide the Duke of 5<7ixi<fr/?/? 
^if. Lechim(hunCaftle$, fafcrfhallhebevponthefandic 
plainesythen where Cadles mounted Aand. 
Now cpieltion me no more,for I mud hence againc^ 
He finkes downc^aine. 
Bulkn. Then downe I fay ,vnto the damned pouk* 
Where Pluto in his firic Waggon fits. 
Ryding amidfl: the fingde and parched finoakes, 
The Rode ofDjtas by the Riucr Stykes» 
There howle and bumc for euer in thofe flames^ 
Rife fardatite ri(e,and ftaie thy chamung Spcls. 
Scmnes^we are betraide« 

Enter the Duke ofTarkeymd the Duke of 
Buckf9fghamymA others. 
Tarkf. Conie{]rs,laie h^ids on them^and bind them fiirr. 
This time was well watcht. Wliat Madame are you there ? 
THs will be great credit for your husband, 
That your are plotting Treasons thus with Cuniurers, 
The King fhall haue notice of this thing. 

Ex€t Elnor aboue. 
But. Sec here my Lord wliat the diuell hath writ. 
Torke, Giue it me my Loid,Ile fliowit to theKmg. 
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The firft part of the Cmetentien eftbe m$fam$Hi 

Go firs, fee fhemfift lockt in piiibn . 

fx^withthetiL 
Bucking, My Lord,I pray you let me go poft vnto^Hic King, 
Vnro S, Albones,to tell this newcs. 

Torke^ Content. Away then^about it (Iraight . 
Bttck. Farewell my Lord. 

Exff Biicking^ianu 
Torke. Whofe within there? 

fnteronc* 
One. My Lord. 
Tarke. iSirrha^eowilltheEarlesofSalsburyandWarwicke^to 

fnp with mc to nig^t. ^»^ Yorkc* 

One. I will my Lord* 

Exet. 
Enter the King and Qucenc wth her Hawke on her fift^ 
and Duke HnMfibre;^DdSftMe,mA the Ciir^- 
naS, as if they came from hawking. 
QS^ene^ My Lbrd,how did your grace like this laft flight! 
But as /caft her off the winde did mtf 
And twas ten to one,oki lone had not gone out. 

King. How wonderfulli the Lords workes are on eartb^ 
£ucn in thefe fillv creatures of his hands, 
Vnckle Gloiler,how hie your Hawke did (ore ? 
Andonafodainefbuftthe Partridge downe« 

Suffolke. No maruell if it pleafc your Maieftic 
My Lord Protestors Hawke done towre fo well. 
He knowes liis maifter loues to be abft. 

Humfhrey. Faith my Lord,it is but a bafe irande 
That canlbre no higher tlien a Falkons pitch* 

Cari. I thoi^t your grace wottM be idxNie the ck>ude$» 
Humph. ImyLordCardinalljWereitnotgood 
Your grace couM flbe to heaucn* 

Cmrd. Thy heauen is on earth^thy words and thoughts beat on 
a Cro wne , proude Proteftor dangerous Peere, to fmooth it thus 
with King and common- wealth. 

Humfhrey. How fK)W my Lord, why this is more then needs. 
Church-men (b hote.Good vnckle can you doate. 
^ffffolke^ WhynotHauii^fogcxxlaquarreU&ibbadacaure. 

Hfemphrej* 
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Hum^iy. AshoWjtnyLord? 
SmfA^. Asycm^niyljottLAnd it like your Loi^ 
Lorcti Pi:otector(hip. 

Htrnflney. WhyifiifFolke,Ei^Mn<lt^«mcsthyinfolence« 
Qgrwtf. Andthyafd^idoftCibRciv 
King. CcafcgenncQgecne, and whet not on thcfejfiirious 
Lordcs to wrath > for blefled are the peace^nukcrs on 
earths 
Qord., Letmebeblefledfbrdiepeacelniake, . 
Agunft this proud ProteAor with my (word* 

HttmfJsrn, Faith hdyvnclde,! would it were coose to that^ 

CwrdmM. Eucn when thou dare(l» 

Humfhrey. Dare. ItdlrheePrieff^Plantagenetscouldneuer 

hrookethedare* 
Card. /amPhnti^enetasweBasdx)!!^, aodibonetolohnof 

Gaunt. 
Hmmfh. InBaflardie* 
Cdrdin^ I (come thy words* 
Humfh. Makevpno&£tioasnaBd>cn)lMAreiKninthiiieown 

peribn meetenie at the Eadestdof the groue. 
Card. HDntsm)rhan4Iw3. 
Kiffg.. Why how now Lords? 

Omijfmli Goufin Gfofteir Jiad not yourman caft off (6 (bone^ 
wehadhadmorefport to day. Come with thy (woord 
and buckler. 
Hmmfbrej. Faith Prkftjtr (kaoeyour Crowne. 
Cardkudk. Rx)CcAor4tttXBadiyfd(ewe]l. 
^iftg* The wbidg|X}wesUgh,(o doth your choUour Lords. 
Enter one crying, A nnracle,a miracle^ 
How now^now firrha,what miracle is it ? 

Ont^ And it piea(c your grace^there is a man that came blinde 

to S Albones^and hath receiued his (^bt ^^ lus/hrinc. 
Xpfg. Goc (etch him Uther , that wee may gk)ri(ie the Lord 
with turn* 
Enter the Maior of Saint Albones and his brethren with 
MuCcke, bearii^ the man tliat had bene blind, 
betweene two in achairc,. 
Xw^. Thouhappiemani^ueGodetemallpraife^ 
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The flrfi part of the cMtention ofibe w^yiiw*» 

For he it is,that thus hath helped thee. 

Humfhrcj. Where i/vaft thou borne f 

Poorc mtin. At Bsrwic^ifi iir,in the North. 

Humfh. At Banvicke^znd come thus far for hdpe. 

Poore man: I fir, it was told nie in my fleepc. 
That fweet (amt Albones,lliould ^ue mc my fight againe. 

Humfhrey, What art thou lame too? 

Pooreman. Imdcedfir,Godhelpeme. 

Humphrey. How cam'ftthou lame? 

Poore man. With falling off on a plum-tree. 

Humph. Wart thou bbnd & wold clime plumtrecs? 

Poore ma^i. Neuerbutoncefirinallmylifc> 
My wife did long for plums. 

Humph, But tell me>wart thou borne blindej 

Pooreman. /truly fir. 

Woman. I indeed fir,he was borne blinde. 

Humphrey. What art thou his mother ? 

Vroman, His wife fir. 

Humphrey. Hadfl thou bene his mother. 
Thou couldft liaue better told. 

Why let mc fcc,I thinke thou canft not fee yet. 

Poore man. Yes truly mai(ler,as deare as day. 

Humphrey. Saift thou fb. What colours his cloake? 

Pooreman. Why red maifter,a$ red as blood. 

Humphrey. Andhiscloake? 

Pooreman. Why tliats grecne. 

Humphrey. And what colours his hofe i 

Poore man. Yellow maiflcr,yellow as gold. 

Humphrey. And what colours my gowne? 

Poore man. Blacke fir,as blacke as leat. 

iC^i^. Then belike he knowes what colour leat is on. 

Sf^otkg. And yet / thinke leat did he neucr fee. 

Humph. Butcloakesandgowneserethisdaymanya 
But tell me firrha,whats my name } (one» 

Pooreman^ AUf&maifterIknownot« 

Humphrey. Whats his name? 

Poonman^ /knownot^ 

Humfbrey. Nor his? 
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HoufifjpfTarke 0fd Ldncafter. 

PocremMn^ No truly fir* 

Humfhrey Norhisnamef 

PponnMn No indeed maiftcn 

Humphrey Whats thine ownc name! 

Pocreman. 54«i^^ditplea{eyouniai(ler. 

Hwnfhrey^ Then Sander fit there,the lyingcfl knaue in Chri- 
(lendonu If tliou hadft bone born blind,thou mighteft afwcU hauc 
kno wne all our names, as thus to name the feuerall colours we doo 
wcare* Sig^t may diftinguifh of colours^but fodeinly to nominate 
tliem all,i t is impofliblc^My Lords/aint Albones here hath done a 
Miracle, and would you not tUnke his cunning to be g^cat , that 
could rcAore this Cripple to his lees agmne« 

Pocrenuuf^ Ohmaiderlwouldyoucould* 

Humphrey^ My Maften of faint Albones, 
Haue you not Beadles in your Townc, 
And th'mgs called whippes? 

MaycT^ YesmyLordjifitplcafe your grace* 

Hnmfh^ Then fold for one prefcntiv* 

May 01^ -Sirrha,go fetch theBeadle hither ftrai^t^ 

Exet one* 

HumfK Now fetch me a ftoole hither by and by» 
Now firrha^If you meane to (aueyour (elfe from whipping, 
Leape me ouer this ftoolc and runne away* 

Enter Beadle* 

Voore nuut^ Alafle maifter I am not able to (land alone. 
You go about to torture me in vaine* 

Hnm^^ Well fir, we muft hauc you finde your leggcs. 
5irrha Beadle, whip him till he leape ouer that fante floole* 

Beadle^ I will my Lord,come on firrha , off with your doublet 
quickly* 

Poore man^ Alas maifter what fliall /do,I am not able to Hand* 
After the Beadle hath hit him one girke, he leapes ouer 
the Aoole and runnes away ,and they run after him, 
cryii^ A mirac]e,a miracle* 

Httmp^ Aiiuaclcjaininicle^kt him be taken ag»^ 
throi^ eucry Market Towne til he comes at Barwickc where he 
was borne* 

-*^^^# h fhall be doncmy Lord* Exit Mayon 
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Tbffirflfart of the C0tUeniwi of^e mofamim 

Sfifolkf. MyLorilProte£^orharliclQiie^wondNsto(^r, 
He hathtnade theUinde to Iec,andh4t to^tDu 

HwHfh. IW you ^d greater \vondeis,i^yfaeDL3^miiiia^ 
Dukeaomes flic in a day. 
Wimellc France. 

King. Haiic done I (ay.andlet flic here no more of that . 
Enter ^tiyy^oiBHch^gham. 
What ncwesbrings Duke Hunr^ey of Buckingham? 

Buck: ^ newcs for feme my Loid^and this it is, 
That proud dame Elnor our PtoteSors wife. 
Hath plotted Treafbnsgainft the luog and Pecres^ 
By ¥V5dbcrafb,Ibrcehes^dcuruuring|S^ 
Who by (uchmeanesdidraifea foirir vp. 
To tell her what hap JfhouU betide the ftatc, 
But ere diey had finifht their diuclli(h drift. 
By Yoikc and my fttfc riiey were iH furprifde^ 
And faeres the anfwere the diuel did make to them. 
- King^ Brft df the King,what ihall becomeof him? 

Reads, The Dukcyet liues^that Henry Ihal depofe. 
Yet him out iiue,aiid die a violent death. 
Gods will be done in aU, 
What fate awaits the Dukcof SuflFolke ? 
By water fliaQhe die and take his end. 

Suffofke, l^^waticrmuft the Duke of Suffix dit? 
]b muft be fb^or eUe the diuei doth lie. 

iSTw* Let SomerfetlhunCaftlcs, 
For later fhali he be vpon the iandie plaines, 
Then where Caftles mounted ftand. 

Card. Hcres good ftuffe,how now my Lord Piotcftor 
This ncwes I diudce liath lumdeyour weapons point, 
I am in doubtyoule (carfly kcepe your promife* 

Humfhrty. Forbeair ambitious Pfdaie to yige my griefe. 
And pardon me my gtatious Souecxigne^ 
For here I fwearc vnto your Maieftie, 
That 1 am guilricflc of rhefe hainous crimes 
Which niv ambitious wife hath falfly done, 
And for (nc wouU bctraie her fouerai^ Lord, 
I here renounce her fixMnmy bed aivi boord^ 

And 
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165 AndlcaueheropenfortheLivvtoiiiclge, 

Vnleflc the clcarc her fclfc of this fbule deed. 

King. Come my Lords this iiidit i^vedic lodge in SAlbones, 
And to morrow we wiD ride to London, 
And trie the vtmoft of thefc Treafons forth. 
Come vnckk Glofler along with v$, 
My mind doth tell me thou art innocent. 

Exet$nmes^ 



-J — --| Enter the Duke of r^^^d the Earlesof 



Torkf. M7 Lords our Hmpleiupper ended, thus^ 
Let me reueale vnto your honours here. 
The right and title of the houfe of York^ 
To Englands Crowne by liniall delent. 

VFar ThenYorkebegin^andifthydaimebegood, 
The Neuilsare thy fubiects to command. 

r«rke. Then tnus my Lords. 
Edward the third had fcuen (bnnes. 
The firft was Edward the blacke PrincCj 
Prince ofWales. 

The (econd was Edmund of Langly, 
DukeofYorke. 

The third was Lyoncll Duke of Clarence. 
The fourth was lohn of Gaunt, 
The Duke of Lancafter. 

The fifth was Roger Mortemor,Earle of March* 
The fix t was fir Thomas of Woodftockc. 
William of Winforc was the (euenth and laft . 
No w^Edward the blacke PiiiKe lie died before his father,and left 
behinde him Richard , that afterwards was King, Crovvnde by 
the name of Ricbard tht (econd,and he died without an heire. 
Edmund ofLanglyDuke of Yorkedied,andleftbehindhimtvvo 
d^ughters^Anne andElinor. 

Lyonell Duke of Clarence died, and left behinde Alice, Anne, 
and Elinor, that was after married to my Either, and by her I 
chime the Crowne , as the true heire to LyoneU Duke 

of 
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ThefirfipaH of the conientiaH of the twQ famous 

of Clarence , the third Ibnnc to Edward the third» Now fir. In tlic 
time of Richards raigne,Hcnry ofBulIingbrooke,fonne andheire 
to lohn of Gaunt,the Duke ofLancanfter fourth jR>nne to Edward 
the third,he cbimde the Crownc,depofde the Merthfull Kjng,aiid 
as both you know , in Pompliret Caftle liarmeleflc Ricbaid was 
fliamcfully murrhered^nd fo by Richards death came the houie of 
Lancaftcr vnto the Crowne. 

Salf, 5auing your tale my Lord, as I hauc heard, in the raignc 
of Bullenbrookc, the Dukeof Yorke did claime the Crowne, and 
but for Owin Glendor, had bene Kii^. 

Torkc. True. But fo it fortuned then^bymeanes of that mon- 
ftrous rebel Glcndor, the noble Duke of York was done to deaths 
and fo euer (Ince tlie lieires of lohnof Gaunt hauc poirefTed the 
Crowne « Buttf the iflue of the elder ihouMfiicfced before the iG- 
fueof the yonger,thenain IlawfuQheire vnto diekingdome* 

VVarmck^. What plaine proceedings can bemore plaine^ hec 
chimes' it from Lyond Duke of Clarence, die third fonne to Ed- 
ward the third, and Henry from lohn of Gaunt the fourth fonne« 
.Jo that till Lyonclsilluefiiles^hislhouUnotraigne* It feilesnot 
yet, but floriflieth in thee & in thy fons^braue flips of fiich a ftock^ 
Tlicn noble father, kneele we both togither , and in this piiuate 
place, be we the firjt to honor him with birthright to the Crown. 

Both^ Ix>ng liuc Richard Enghnds royall King* 

TorV^e^ I thanke you both.But Lords I am not your King,vntil 
this fword be flieathed euen in tJK hart bbod of the houfe of Lan- 
cafter. 

T^'^Far, Then Yorke aduife thy felfe and take thy time, 
Claime thou the Crownc,and let thy ftandard vp^ 
And in the Gmc aduance the milke-white Rofe, 
And then to sard it,wJU 1 roufe the Bcarc^ 
InuironM with ten thou&nd Ragged-ftaues 
To aide and helpe thee for to win thy right, 
Maugrc the proudeft Lordof Henries blood, 
That dares deny the right and claime of Yorke, 
Per why my minde prcfagcth I fliall liuc 
To fcc the noble Duke ot Yorke to be a King* 

Torkt^ Thanks noble Warwicke, and Yorke doth liope to fee, 
TheEailcofWarwickcliue , tobethcgrcateftmanin&igland, 

but 
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but the Krii^«Coiiie lets goe. 



Exetpmmes^ 



Enter King Hemy^aiA the QyeeneiDukc HMmfhreyjSnt Duke of 
Avj^^^andtbeDiikeof £#^ Canbrnttt^Xhrae 

Ebw Cthhum^A with the Offimv^and diefi enter to them the 
Duke of r^rkr^and the Earks oiSslskniry and rTdrwUkf. 

King. Stand foorth Dame EInorCobhamDuches of Gk)fter, 
andhe^the(entencepronounced;^nftdiee£>rdie(eTvea(bns, ^ 
that thou haft comimtted gsdnft vs, our States and Peeres. 

Firftfbr thy hainous chmes,thou (halt two daies in London do 
penance barefbote in the ftreetes, with a white dieete about thy 
bocfic) andawaxe Taper burning m thy hand. That done, thou 
fliakbebanifiiedfbreuerintothelleorMan, there to ende thy 
wretched d^, and this is our fentence erreuocable« Away with 
lKr« 

EbMT. Eucntomydeath^(brIhaue]iuedtook>ng* 

Exct fomc with£/wr. 

King. Grceue not noble vnckle^but be thou glad| 
In that thefe Treafbns thus arc come to lidit,^ 
Leafl: God had pourde his vengeance on thy head. 
For her ofiences that tliou heldft fb dearc. 

Humph. Ohgratious/[rrffr;r,giiienieleaueawhik:, 
To Icaue your grace^and to depart away, 
For Ibnrowes tcares hath griptc my aged heart, 
And makes the fbuntaincs of mine eyes to (well, 
And therefore good my lx>rd,lct me departs 

Ki/tg. With all my hart good vnkle,when you plcafe. 
Yet ere thoa^oelX^Humphrej rc(ignc thy ftaflPc, 
For Henry will be no more protected, 
The Lordfhallbe my guide both formy landand mc. 

Humfh, M)' Ilaffc,! noble Henry ^ life and all, 
My (bflfe/Iyeeld as willing to be thme. 
As eriftthy noble father made it mine^ 
And euen as willineat thy fcete 1 leaue ie, 
As others would aim)itiou(Iy rcceiue it. 
And long hereafter when I am dead and gone, 

D May 
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The firfipdr^ 0/tbf eontetttkH efiU tmfSmom 

in peace. 

Them wear t Protcftor oucr my land. ExH Glofitr. 

Qufenc, Take vp the flaffe^for here it ought to ftandt 
Where fhoulcl it be,but in King Henries ham? 

T^ke. Plea(eityoiirMaieftie,tluststheclay 
That was appointed for the cornhating 
Bctweene the Annoiirer and his manpny Lord, 
And they are readiewbeo your grace doth pleafe« 

Xf»(fg. ThencaUthemfoidijtreittheyniaytrietfadrr^htes. 

Enter at one doore the Armourer and his neighbourSydiinldng 
to him (b much that he isdnmkcnyand he enters with a drum 
before him^and Us ftafle with a land-bag fiiflened to it, and 
at the other doore^his man with adrum and (and-bs^e^and 
Prentifes drinldr^ to him. 
1 . Neighbor. Here neighbor Homorjdrink toyouinacipof 
And fearc not neighbor>you fliall do well inoi^h. (5acke. 

l.Nttgh. Ancuicrendidibor^heresaci^otCharneco. 
:^.Netfb. Heres a pot ofgood double bccreyndgbbordrinke 
And be merry,andfeare not vour man. 

AtmoHrcr. Let it come^yfiith ile plec^e you all, 
Andafiggefor Peter. 

1. PrcHtife. H^e Peter Idrinketotfaee,andbeno^a(Feard« 

2. Prtn. Here Peterjietesapinte of Garet-wincfor thee* 
3« Prm^ And heres a cpiartmr me, andbe merry Peter, 

Andfearenot thymaifler^^gjbtforcrec&tofthePramfes. 

Pitir. Ithankcyouallybutilediinkenomore, 
Here Robin,andifl die^here I ^ue thee my hammer. 
And Will,tfaou flialt hane my apeme,and here Tom, 
Take all the mony that I haue. 

OLordblefleme. Ipn^God,forIamiieuerabletodeaIewtfa 
my maifler,he hath learnt to much fonce alreadie. 

Salb. Come teaue your drinkiiig,and&ll to Uowc$» 
4Strrha,whats thy name? 

Pettr. Peter forfooth^ 

SMmy. Petcr,whatmore? 

Pctn. 
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Hpftfi/^Tcrke and Limcafier. 

Peter. Timmfe, 

SalsbHTj. Thiimpc,rlien Ut that thou thumpc thy nuufter. 

Armour. Hcrcs to thcc ncighboiiriJEilt all the pots agun, for bc- 
forcwcfight, lookcyou,Ivv2ltdlyottniyniindc,forIamcoiiic 
hither as it wcrcof iny maminfligation^ to prouc my fdfcanho- 
neft itian^d Peter aknaue, and vo haue at you Peterwth down 
ri^t bbwes^asBeuysof 5outh*hamptonfelI vpon Aslcapart. 

Peter. Law younow J toldyou hees in his fence sdreadie. 
AIainies,and Peter hits him on the head and fekhua 

ArmotL HddPeterJconfelle^Treaibn^treafon. Hedies« 

Peter. OGodl^uetheepnufe. Hekneelesdowne. 

Pre». Ho welt done Peter.Godiaue the King* 

Kmg. Go talce hence that TraittMrfixnn our ught 
For by his deathiive4lo nercdue Bsg^ilt^ 
Anduodiniunicehath tcuealde to vs^ 
The truth and innocence ofthispoore feUoWf 
Which he had thougjht to haue murthered wroi^fidly* 
G>nie feUow^idlow vs forthy reward. JErxct emffu. 

Enter Duke Hamphrey and Usmen^in 
moutnii^cloakes* 

Hnmfh Sirrha^whats a clocked 

Seruine. AlraofttenmyLordL 

Hsifkpif. Thenisthatwofulihourehardathan4 
That my jpoore Lady jfhouU comeby thb way. 
In fli^neniS penance wandrii^ in the Aieetes, 
Sweete NeU^H can thy noUe mitide abrooke^ 
The abieft people yaanz. on thy face. 
With enuiouslookes lau^i^ at thy (hame. 
That earft did fbUow thy proud Chariot wheeks. 
When thou didft ride intryumph throu^ the ftreetcs. 

Enter Dame f^/SvArGr^afimrbare-footejandawluteflieeteabott^ 
her, withawaxecandlcmherliamli and verlcs written oii 
her backeand pind on, and accompanied with the Sheriflfes 
of London^and Sir lebt? 5/4;»^,andOfficeiSyWith billesand 
hon>ards* 
Serning^ My grariousLord,fec where my Lady comes, 
Plcafeityourgiace,wecle take her fromtheSheriffcs? 

D % Humfhrtj 



2Hen.ir. 
Ml- 

t 

\iOO 
10Z 



106 



i08 



+ 

t 
f8 
Iff 

1^ 



ill 



Digitized by 



Google 



2». 

19 

+ 
t 

t 

* 

+ 

t 

t 
+ 47 

+ ^. 

f i?6 

+ 

t 



Humph. Ichareeyoafbryourlinesftirnotafeote, 
Nor offer once to draw a weapon here. 
But let them do their oflliceas they ihqiikL 

Eln(nr. G>meyoumy Lordtoleemyopenfliame! 
Ah GloAer, now thou ooefl: penance toO) 
5ee how the giddie people looke at thee, 
Shaking their heads^ind pointingat thee heere. 
Go get thee gone^and hide thee fiom didr fi^s, 
And in thy pent vp fhicbe rue my (hame, 
And ban thine cnemieStAh mine and thine. 

Hnm. All Nell/weetNdl)ibi»t this extremeg^ef. 
And beare it patiently to ea(e diy heart 

Ebior. >^hGlofter teach me to forget n^ielfe. 
For whilft I thinke I am thy wedded wife^ 
Then thought of this, doth kill my wofiiQ heart* 
The ruthlefle flints do cut my tender feete. 
And when I fbrt the cruell people laugjb, 
>^nd bids me be adiuled how I tread, 
AnA thus with burning Tapor in my hand, 
Makle vp in ihame with papeis on my backe, 
^h,Gk)ller9can I endure this and liue. 
Somet'unc ile lay I amDukeZ/ivM^f^/wife^ 
^ndhea Prince,Proteftorof the land^ 
But (b he ruUe^ndiuchaPrincehe was, 
^s he f^ood by,whiUl Ihis ^relomeDuches 
Was led with Ihame,andmadealai^hingftocke, 
To euery idle rafcald follower. 

Hfmphrcy, My louely Nel^what wouUft thob hauemc do? 
Should I attempt to refcue thee from hence, 
I /hould mcurre the dai^er of the law. 
And thy difgrace wouU not be fhado wed (b. 

Ehgr. Be thou milde,andftir not at my difgrace, 
Vntill the axe of death hang ouer thy head. 
As fliortly fure it wiUFor Suffolke he. 
The ne w made DukCjthat may do all in all 
With her that louesh^ Ib,and hates vsall. 
And unpious YcM'keand Bewfbrd dhat fidfePtiefl. 
Haueall lymde buihes to betraie tibiy wings. 

And 
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And flie thou how thou can they will intangle thee. 
Enter a Herald of Armcs. 
Herald. I ftimmon your Grace, vnCo his highnefle ParlanKnt 
liolden at faint Edmunds-Bury) the firil of the next month. 
Humphrey. A Parlament and our conlent neuci craudc 
Therein before.This is fodeine. 
Well, we will be there. 

Exet. Herald. 

Maifler Sheriffe, I pray proceede no further diffond my 
Ladvythenthe courfe ofkw extendes. 
Sheriffs. Plealeityourerace^myofliceheredothend^ 
And I inuft deliuer her to fir lohnStandlyy 
To be conduced into the He of Man« 

Humfhrej. Mud yoilfir/ohnconduArhy Lady? 
Standly. I my gradous Lord,for fo it is dccreedc. 
And/am lb commanded by the King. 

Humjfb^Iftzf you(irIohn,vfehn:nearethewor(e^ 
In that /intreat you to v(e her well 
The world may finilcagaineand Imay liue> 
To do you fauour if you do it her^ 
And lb fir lohn farewell . 

Ebior^ What gone my Lord,and bid not mefarweU. 
Httmfh. Witncde my bleecbng heart J cannot (by to fpeake. 

Eyuu Humfhrej and his men* 
Ehor. Then is he gone, is noble Qofter gone. 
And doth Duke Humphrey ix)w foriake me too ? 
Then let me hafle from out £ure Englands boondes^ 
Come Standly come,and let vs hafteaway. 

Staudfy^ Madam lets go vnto fomc hou(c hereby, 
Where you may ihift your fclfe before we go. 

Eh$r, Ah good fir Iohn,myihame cannot be hid. 
Nor put away widicaftingoff my fliectc: 
But cofneiet vseo,maifter Sherifte farewell, 
Thoutioft but Soot thy office as thou (houlft. 

E-xfitomnet. 
Enter to the Parlament* 
Enter two Heralds before,then the Duke ofBucUwgbam, and the 

D 3 Duke 
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Thefrfipdrt of the contention of A)i twofamom 

VvkcofSfiffo/ke, and then the Duke ofTorke^ and tlic Cardi* 
H4iUo(P^f^inchefler^zviA then the Kingand the Queene^d then 
die Earle of 54/i/*«J!7,and thcEarlc oiTf^Mnmckf. 

JCinj^4 I-wonder our vnkteGlofterflaiesib long. 

Q^enf. Canyounotfee^orwillyounotpercaue, 
How that ambitious Doke doth v{e himfelte ^ 
The time hath bene, but now that time is paft. 
That none fo humble as Duke Humphrey was: 
But now let one meete him euen in tnemome. 
When euery one will giue the tune of day. 
And he will neither mouc nor fpeake to vs. 
See you not how the G>mmon$ fbUow him 
In tioupcs,crying,God {aue the good Duke Humphrey^ 
And with long liftjefiis preferue his grace. 
Honouring him as if he were their Kmg. 
Glofter is no litle man in England, 
And if he lift to ftir commotions, 
Tys likely that the people will fbflow Jum. 
JVly Lord,if you imaeinc there is no fiich th'uig, 
Then let itpafle,andcallit awomansfeaire^ 
My Lord of Suffolke,Buekingbam,and Yorke, 
Difproue my Alli^tions if you can, 
And by your fpcedies,ifyou can reproueme. 
Twill fubfcribe and fey,! wronged the Didcc. 

Sfifol. Well hath your Mace fiM^efecn into that Duke, 
And if I had bene licenft firft to fpeake, 
I thinke I fliould haue told your graces tale* 
Smooth runs the brooke wtiereas the ftrcame is decpeft . 
No,no,my foueraiCTe^Glofter is a man 
Vn(bunded yet,and fidl of deepe deceit. 

Enter theDidcc oiSomeffit. 

King. Welcome LordSomcrfet,what newcs from France 

Somer. CoklnewcsmyLord,andthisitis, 
That all your hokls and Townes witlun thofc Tcrritorcs 
Is ouercomc my Lord^atl is loft» 

King. 
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WmftSyofTcrhfUni Lancafier. 

Xffir^. G>l(]newcs indeed Lord Somerlcty 
But Gods will be done. 

Torkg. Cold newesfbrme^fbr I had hope of France, 
£uen as I haue of fertill England^ 

Enter Duke Hnrnphrej. 

Hum. Pardon my liege^that I haue ftaid (b long. 

Suffolk Nay, Glofter know^that thou art conae too (bone, 
Vnlefle thou proue more loyal! then thou art, 
We do arrefl: thee on Ingh trealbn here. 

Hwnfh. WhySufFolkesDukethouflialtnotfeemebhifli 
Nor change my countenance for thine arreft. 
Whereof am I guilde,who are my accusers? 
Tork.Tn thoi^t my lord,your g;race tookc bribes fromFrance, 
And ftopt the toldiers of their paic, 
By which hisMaieftie hathlott all France* 

HnmjJsf. Is it but thought fo»and who are they tl»tthinke(b? 
So Go^ helpe me,as I haue watcht the night 
Euer intending good for England ftill. 
That penie that euer I tooke from France, 
Be brought agmnft me at the iudgement day« 
Ineuer robd the (bldiers of their paie, 
Many apound ofmineownepropper coft 
Haue I lent ouer for the foMicrs wants, 
Becaufe I would not racke the needie Commons* 

Car. InyourProteAorflupyottcbddeuife 
Strange torments for offendors^by which meanes 
Engtod hath bene defamde by tyrannie. 

HHm;Why tis wcl knowne that wlulft I was proCeAor 
Pitie was all the fault that was'mme, 
A munherer or fbule fek>nous riieefe. 
That robs and murtliers filly paflcngers, 
I tortord aboue the rate of common law. 

SuffoO^. Tufh my Lord,thefe be things of no account. 
But gireater mattersare kdd vnto yout charge, 
Idoarreft thee on high trcafbnhere> 
And commit thee to my good Lord Carcbnall, 
Vntill filch time as thou canft clcare thy feffe. 

King. Good Vnklc obey to his arreft> 

Ihauc 
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7i&^ frjlfdri of the cwtenthu rftbe t00fmmm 

/hauc no doubt but thou (halt cleare thy feife. 
My confcicnce tels me thou art innocent 

Hnmf^ Ahgiatious Henry thdedaies are dangerous. 
And would my death nu^ht end the(e miferies. 
And ftaie their moodes for good King Henries (ake» 
But I am made die Probgue to their plaie. 
And thoufands more muft follow after me, 
That dreads not yet tlKir hues deftrufhon* 
Suffelkes hatefull tongue blabs his harts malice» 
fiewfbrds fine eyes fhowes hisenuious minde, 
Buddnghams proud lookes bewraies his cruel thoug^ts^ 
And dogged i orke that kuek at the Moone 
Whoie ouerweening arme / haue held backe. 
All you haue ioynd to betraie me thus: 
And you my gratious Lady and (bueraigne roiftreflc, 
Caufdefle haue laid complaints vpon my head, 
I /hall not want faUe witneKles inough. 
That fo amongft you,you may haue my life. 
The Prouerbe no doubt will be well perfbrmdei 
A ftaffe is quickly found to bcatea dog. 

Suffolkf. Doth he not twit our (bueraigne Lady here. 
As if that ihe with ignomious wrong, 
Had(bbomde or hired Ibme to (weare againft hishfe. 

Quime. IbutIcaneiuethek)(erleaueto(beake« 

Humfh. Far tmcr J(poke then ment J loofe indeed, 
Be(hrovv the winners hearts,they plaie me £d(e« 

Buck^ Hek wreft the (cnceand keep vs hereali day. 
My Lordof Winche(ter,(ce him (ent away. 

Car. Who's witliin there? Take in Duke Humphrey. 
And (ce him gardcd (iire within my lx>tt(e# 

Humfh. O! thus King Henry caftsaway his crouch. 
Before Ins legs can beare his bodie vp, 
AoiA putsh'u watdifiilllhephcard nom hisfide^ 
WhiUi wolues (bnd (baiting who ihall bite him firft. 
Farwell my (bua:aigpe,k>ng nuofi thou enioy. 
Thy fathers happiedaies fiecfirom annoy. 

E-xft Ht$mfhrey;vnAi the C4rdh$ak men. 

KktiMy Lonfa What toyour vvifdoms (halfecmbc((. 
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Do and vndo as if our felfe were here. 

J^#». Wha( wU yoiflr h^hnefleleauedie Parknent f 

King. IA1argarer.Mybc^isldlclwdigriefey 
Where I maj^Uc and figh in endlefic mone^ 
For who's a Trsu tor^Glofter he is none* 

-£»/ Kmg^alshuryjmA FFomcVe. 

Qwem. Then fit we downeagmnemy Lord Car<finaU^ 
SitflR>lke>Bucki]ighani3 Yorke^and Somerfct. 
Let vs confttlt of proud Duke Humphries fall. 
In nune opinion it wete good he dide. 
For iafet'te of our King and Common- wealth* 

SuS^lh. And(bthinke/Madame,fbrasyottknoW| 
If our lung Henry had fliooke hands with deadly 
Doke Humphrey then wouU k)oke to be our King: 
And it may be by pollicie he workes. 
To bring to paue the thing which now wc doubt> 
The Foxe barkes not when he would ftealc the Lambe, 
But if we take Mm ere he do the deed, 
We fhould not queftion if that he fhouU line. 
Mo.Let him die^in that he is a Foxe, 
Leaft that m liivi^ he offend vs more. 

Cmr. Then let him die before the Commons know. 
For feare that they do Tiie in Armes for him« 

Tmkg. Then (k> it (bdainly my Lords. 

Suffioh Let that be my Lord Cardinals charge & mine. 

Cr. Agreed, forhee'salreadykeptvritiunniyhode* 
EnteraMeftenger. 

QuecHe. How now finha, what newes? 

M^en. Madame I bring you newesfromlrdandt 
The wMe Onele my Lords,is vpin Armcs, 
With troupes of Irim Kernes that vncontrokl. 
Doth plant themfehies within the Englifh pale. 

Quetne^ What redrefle fhal we haue for this my Lords? 

Torks* Twere very good that my Lord of 5omerict 
That fortunate Champi<m were fent ouer. 
And bumesand (poiles the Country as they goe. 

£ To 
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T*# fkfifMTt (fthe C0Ht0ntim of the fmfmoHi 

To kcepein awe the (hibbome IriAuncn^ 
He did fb much eood i^en he was in France. 

Samer. Had YiMrke bene there vvith all his far feCcht 
Polliccs,he might haue loft as much as I. 

r^<. I, for Yorkewouidknie loft Uslife before 
That France ftxHiM haue rcuoltcdfiom Englands rule. 

Somer. Kb thou mightHjand yet haue goucmdworft then L 

Tark^ What worfe then nought>then a Ihame take all 

Soimr. Shame on thy fidfejtmtwifhethftianie. 

Qtiitne. Soroeriet foibeare^good Yorkc be patient^ 
And do thou take in hand to erode thefeas. 
With troupes of Ajrmed men to quell the pride 
Of tho(e ambitious Irifli that rebell. 

Torki. Well Madame (ith your giace is (bcontenty 
Let me haue (bme bands of chofen ibUiers, 
And Yorke fhall trie Iiis fortune ^^unft thofe kernes^ 

Q^ene. Yorke thou ftialt.My Lord of Bucking^m^ 
Lxx it be your charge to mufter vp fuch fouldiers 
As fhall (iiffife him in thcfe needfiill warres. 

Bmk^ Madamelwill,andleauie(i]chaband 
As (bone ftiall ouercome thofo Iriih Rebels, 
But Yorke,i/vhere ihall thofe fokfiersftaie for thee! 

Tmkt. At Briftow J wil expeft diem ten daies hence. 

Bftc. Then tlutfacrihaU they come>andfofarewcL 

JEjccf BfukPfgbMnf. 

Tcrhf. Adieu my Lord of Buckingham* 

QjieeM. SuflR>lke remember what you haue to do« 
And you Lord Cardinall concerning Duke Humpbreyt 
Twerc good that you did fee to it in time, 
Gnne let vs go,that it may beperfonnde* 

E,yetamnis^Mamt Tarkf. 

Tark. Now York bethink thy (elf androwfetheevp. 
Take time whilft it is oftercd thee Co faiie, 
Leaft when thou wouklft^thou canft it not attamei 
Twas men I lackt^and now they ^ue d^m me^ 
And now whilft I am bulk in Ireland, 
I haue fedufte abeadftrcx^ Kentiflimany 
John Cadcof AXhfordf 

Vndcr 
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H onfcs/^fTwkf ani Lancaster. 

Vndcr the title of lohn Morteincr, 

To raUcco]iiinotion,anclby that meanes 

I fliallpcrcciue how the common people 

Do aflfeft the claime and houTe of Yorkc, 

Then if he haue (iiccefle in his affaires, 

From Ireland then comes Yorke againe. 

To reape the hameft which that coyftrill fowed. 

Now ir he fhould be taken and condcmd, 

Hede nere confefle that I did (ct him on> 

And therefore ere Igo ile (end lum word, 

To put in pra£ti(eand to gather head. 

That fo foone as lam gone he may begin 

To rife in Ajmes with troupes of country fwaines> 

To helpe him to performe tlis enterprifc. 

And thcnDukeHumphreyJhc^cUmadeaway, 

None then can ftop the lig|it to Englands Crowne, 

But Yoikc can tame and hcadbngpiill them downc 

S.xHT(frVe. 
Then thcCurtainesbdng drawneJDukc Humphrey is difcouered 
in Ws bcd,and two men lymgonhis breft and fmotfacringhim 
in his bed. And then enter the Duke oiSnfolkc to them. 

Sughlk. How now firs,what hauc you difpatcht him ? 

Oftf^ ImyLordJieesdcadlwanantyou. 

SuffoO^. ThcnfecthccloathesbddfmoothabouthimftiU, 
That when the King comcs,hc may pcrcciuc 
No other,but that he dide of his owne accord 

a. AUtlrinesishanfomenowmyLord* 

Suffolke. Then draw the Curtamcsagaine and get you gone, 
And you ihall haueyourfirme rew^urd anon. 

-EA-c^murthcrcrs* 

ThenentertheKingandQLucene, thtVhxVtoiBncyn^mAn^ 

the Duke oi St^erfet^r\A the Caidinall. 
King. MyLordofSuffoDcegocallourvnkleGbfter^ 
Tell Km this day we will that he do cleare himfeUc, 
Suffolke. I willmy Lord. Exet Sujfdkf- 

(Gloster,) 
JK*^. Andgood my Lords proceed no furtherag^inft our vnkle . 

Then 
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Tbe^rfi part of the eonttnti^ if the tmfmuom 

Then by iuft jptoofe you can affirmc^ 

For as the fucking childe or harmleflc lambe. 

So is he innocent of treafon to our ftate» 

Enter 5*rj^, 
How now Sudblke, Where's our vnkle ? 

Suffolk^. Dead in his bed»my Lord Gbfterisdead. 
The Kingfalles ina found. 

Quem. Ay-me^the King is dead:help jidp>niy Lonk 

Suffolke. Comfort my Lord, oatbus Henry comfot. 

Kin. What doth my Lord otSuffelk bid mecomfort? 
Came he euen now to fii^ aRaucns note> 
And thinkes he that the cherpii^ of a Wren, 
By cr^g comfort through a faofiow voice. 
Can &tisfie my griefeS|Or ea(e my heart: 
Thou bakfuU nmlenger out of my %ht j 
For euen in thine eye-bals murther fits. 
Yet do not goe^Come Bafaliske 
And kill the filly gazer with thy k)okes. 

j^^r. Why do you rate nnr Lord of Suflblke dim. 
As if that he had caufile Duke Humphreys dodii 
The Duke and I too,you know were enemies. 
And you had beft (ay that I did murther Mm. 

Kin^. Ah woe is me^fbr wretched Gfeftersdcadi. 

Qiieene. Bewoeiorme more wretched then he was. 
What doeil thou tume away andhide thy £tce2 
lamno loathfomekoperlookeon me. 
Was I for this nigh wrackt ypon the iea. 
And thrife by aukward winds driuen backfitmi Ei^aods bounds. 
What nught it bode,but diat well foretelling 
Wjnd$,f}dd,(eeke nota fcorpions neaft. 

Enter the Earles ot IV armcke and Sa&sBmy. 

^of. MvLord^ the Commons like an angriehiue of bces^ 
Run vp and downe,caring not whom they inng. 
For g<x)d Duke Humphrevs death,whom they report 
To be murthered by Sufiblkeand the Cardinall here. 

King^ That he is d^ good Warwick,is too tru^ 
But how he died God knowes,not Henry. 

ff^ar. Enter Imphmc chamber my Lordaod view tfacbodie. 
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Good fither flaic you with the nidc multitudc^till I retiime. 

Salt. Iwaifonnc. ExetS^lbwj. 

Vr^ffwkke drawes the curt^nes and fliowcs Duke 
Hnrnphrey in his bed. 

Kini. AhvnkleGlofter^heauenreceiuethyfbule. 
Farewell pbore Henries ioy^ow thouart gone. 

yVkr. Now by his foule that tooke our fliape vponhint^ 
To free vs ftom his fathers dreadful! curfe, 
I am rdG>luM that ^tolent hands were laid, 
Vpon the life of this thrift famous Duke. 

Suffolk. A dreadfull oth fwome with a fblemne toong« 
What mftance ^ues Lord Warwicke for thefe word^ 

Fr^r. Oft hauelfccne a timely parted gjhoft, 
(X^afhie (end>Iance,p2de and bloodlefIe> 
But be the blood b fetled in his face^ 
More better coloured then when he liuM, 
V^ well proportioned beard made rough and fleme^ 
His fingers fored abroad as one that grafpt for life^ 
Yet was by ltrengthfurprifdc>theleaft of thefe are probable^ 
It cannot chufe but he was murthered. 

Qgefue. SuflblkeandtheCardinallhadhimincharge^ 

And they / trufl fir,are no murtherers* 

r^ar. Ijbut t was well knowne they were not his friends, 
^ffld tjs wdU fecne he found fbme ene^ 

C6i^4i3ot haue you no greater proofes then thefe^ 

rJ^i^l}^fho fees a hefer dead and bleedii^ frelh, 
And fees h»Ahy a butcher with an axe. 
But will fiifpeift^twas he that made the flaugfiter? 
Who findes tfae^^f ric^e in the puttocks ncafl. 
But will imaginehow the bird came there, 
Altboi^ the kyte^fbareiAfith vnbloodie beake? 
Bien fo fiifpitious b this Tti^die. 

Qgf<He. Are you rihekyteBewfonl,where's your talants^ 
l(5uffolke die butcher^wbereVlids knife i 

Suffolke. Iwcarenoknifetoflau^t^Heepingmen^ 
But mtts a vcr^jefiiU fword ruAed^i^qift, 
That fhallbefcoured inhb rankorc^ tteairt^ 
Thatilapdersmewithmurthers criniloA bildge^ 
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Thefirfipm of the contmltm pfthe twefamcw 

Say if thou cbrc,proiicl Lordof Warwickfliirc, 
That I am guiltie in Duke Humphreys deaths 

Exet CarJiftaJi. 
rFar, What dares not Warwickc,iffalfcSufiblkcdarc him? 
Queejte, He dares not calme his contumelious fpirit, 
Nor ceafe to be an arrogant controwler. 
Though Suffolk dare him twentie hunclreth times. 

P^rar. Madame be ftill,with reuerence may 1 (ay it, * 
That euery word you fpeake in his defence^ 
Is ilaunder to your royall Maieftie* 

Suffoike. Blunt witted Lord>i^ob)e in thy words. 
If euer Lady wrongd her Lord to much, 
-fziz Thy mother tooke vnto her blamcfiill bed. 

Some fteme vntutred churle^and noble flocke 
Was graft withcrabtrec j[lip,who(e frute thou art. 
And neuerof the Neuels noble race. 

War, But that the guikofmurther bucklers thee. 
And I (hould rob the deaths man of his fee, 
Qmtting thee thereby of ten thoufandlhamcs, 
And that my (bueraignes preience makes me mute^ 
I would falie murtherous coward on thy knees 
Make thee craue pardon fer thy pafled Ipeech, 
And fay it was thy mother tliat thou meants, 
That thou thy feUe was borne in bafbrdie. 
And after all this fearefiili homage done, 
Giue thee thy liire and fend thy ^le to hell, 
Pemitious blood-fucker of fleeping men. 

Suffol. Thou fhouldft be waking whilft I (head thy bkxMiy 
If from tliis prcfcncc thou dare go with me. 
FK«r. Away euennow^or I will drag thee hence. 
Warwickc puis him out* 
Exet fVarmckf and Sufolke^mA then all the Commons 
within^cries, downe with Suffiike^downc with Suffolk. 
And then enter againe,the Duke ofSttffo/kesindrf^Ar* 
ly/fi^^jwith their weapons drawne. 
-KfMg. Why how now Lords? 
S»f The Traitorous Warwicke with the men of Berry, 
Set ali vpon me miglitie foueraig^e 1 
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The Commons againe crics^downc with Sttffalkey6ofwne 
ynth Sufclkf. And tlien enter from them ^ theEarkof 

S4S. My Lordjthc Commons fends you word by mc. 
That vnleile (alfe Suflblke here be done to deaths 
Or baniihcd faire Englands Tenitories, 
That they will errc from your highnefle perfbn. 
They iay by him the good Duke Humphrey died. 
They lay by him they feare the nunc or the resdme. 
And therefore if youloueyourliibieAs weale^ 
They wifli you to baniih him from feordi the land* 

5ii2^ Indeed tis like the Commons rude vnpoMit hinds 
WouU (oxl (uch meflage to thidr (buenugpe^ 
But you my Lord were gbd to be imployd^ 
To trie how quaint an Orator ycm werc^ 
But all the honour Salsbury hath gotj 
Is^that Ik was the Lord Embaflador 
Salt from a (brt of Tinken to the Kii^ 

TIk Commons cries^an an(were fiom theKii^ 
my Lord oiS4ilsb$ay. 

Kntf. GoodSaUmrvgobackeag^tothem, 
Tell them we thanke themall jR>r their louingcarci 
And had I not bene cited thu^ by their meanes. 
My lyfe had done it.Tlicrefore here I fweare^ 
If SufTolke be found to breathe in any place. 
Where I haue rule^but three daies moreihecbes. 

ExetSaBstury. 

Qf^ine. Oh Henry, reuerfe die doome of gentle SuflR>lkesba« 
niftiment# 

King. VngenfleQueene to call him gentle SuSblke, 
ifpeakenot for him/or in England he fhall not reA, 
If I lay J may rden t^but if I fwearcyit is erreuocable. 
Come good Warwicke and go thou in with me. 
For I haue great matters to impart to thee. 

Exct Kin^ and V^V^KrwkVfiMantt Qjjeenc 



Queene^ Hell fire and vengeance eo along with yoU| 
Tberes two of y ou^thc diuell make the thirds 
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Be womanUh man^canft thou not ciirfe Ayenenuesf 
Suffolk^. A plague vponthem^wherefbre/houU/ciicietfaetitf 

CouU curfo loU as cb the Mandrakes groanes^ 

I would inuent as many bitter termes 

Deliuered (Irongly through my fixed teerfa* 

With twUc (b many fignes of deadly hate. 

As kaue fail enuy in her loathfbme caue, 

My toong fliould itumble in mine eameft woids, 

Muieeyes ihould fparlde like the beaten flint. 

My haire be fixt on end^one difhau^. 

And euery ioynt fhould (ceme to curfeand ban, 

And now me-thinks my burthened hart would brealce^ 

5houkl / not curfc them.Poifbn be their drii^e, 

Gall worfe then gall, the daintieft thing ifac^ tafte. 

Their (weete(l flhiade a grouc of fy ptis trees* 

Their (bftefl tuchas fmartaslya^dsftii^ 

Their muficke frightfull,like the {erpents hys. 

And boding fchke-oules make the confbrc fiiU. 

AD the fbulc terrors m daxke (otciML (felfe. 

Qgfine. Jnoudifweete^'uffeiUce, thou torments thy 
Sitffdki. YoobadmebaniaQdwillyoubidmefble? 

Now by this ground thatlambanilhtfrom^ 

Well coidd I curfe away a w'mteis ni^t, 

Atx! flandti^ naked on amountaine top. 

Where bytimg coU would neuer let grade grow. 

And thiiUoe it but a minute ^pent iniport« 
Qufene. Ho moreJSweete ;5uffi)%hie thee henc^ to Fraitct^ 

Or line where thou wilt within this Tvofldes gk)be. 

He haue an Ih(h that (hall finde thee out, 

w^nd bi^ thou fhalt not (laie^but ile haue thee repelde. 

Or venture to be baniflied my (elfe. 

Oh let this kifle be printed in thy hand, 

That wlien thou (eeft it,thou vcmi diinke on me. 

AvvayJ (ay,that Imay feekmvgriefcy 

For it is noting vvhiUl thdilhndeft here* 
Sitffilke. Thus is pooreAiTj^i^^ ten times baniflied. 

Once by the King^but three times thrife by thee. 

Qgeeti. 
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Qjmeme. HowiK>vv,iniiithcrgocsVavvlc(bfiift? 

Vamfi. TofigpifievneolnsMScAic, 
That CardinaU Bcwferd is at point of clcarh, 
Jometimes he raues and chcs as he were madde^ 
iSbmetimes he cals vpon Duke Humphries Ghoft, 
And whifpers to his pillow as tohim. 
And (bmetime he calles to fpeake vnto the King, 
And I am going to cereifie vnto his gFace^ 
That euen no V V he cald aioude for him« 

Qaefne. Go then good Vawfeandcertifie thelQng. 

Ohwhatisworldtypompc,anmenmuft<fie9 
And V voe am I for Bewfords heauie ende# 
But why moume I for him, wHlft thou art here ! 
^weete Suffolke Be thee hence to France, 
FcHTif the IQnedo come,thott (iiremuft die. 

Stiffi AiidiFleo I cannot hue: but here to cfie, 
What were it el£,but fike a pkaiant Dumber 
Inthylap? 

Here could I,couidXbreadi ni^ fbiile into the airc^ 
As nuldeand gentle as the new borne babe. 
That dies with mothers dugge betwecne Us lip^ 
Where from thy fight I ihouU betaging madae^ 
And call for thee to clofe nHne eyes. 
Or with thy hps to ftop my dying foulc. 
That /might breathe it (b into thy bodie, 
And thenitUu'din (vveete Elyziam, 
By thee todie,werebut to die in ieaft. 
From thee to die, were torment more then deaths 
O let meftiue,bd&ll,what may befell 

Qltefn. Ohmigjitllthouftaie withlafetieofthylile. 
Then (houldft thou llaie,but heauensdeny it. 
And therefore go»but hope ere lon^ to be repdde. 

Qfi?«i#. And take my heart widi thee* 

iShekilTcthlum. 
Sf^. Aiewelik>cktintodiewofulftca$ke^ 
That euer yet conlaindea tfaii^ of woorth. 
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The frfi part of the eontentm oftheiwofamotis 

Thus like a fplitted barkc (b (under we. 

This way fall I to death. E^t SufflolVi. 

Qneene. This way forme. ExetQjtcene. 

Enter Kii^ and Sdsburyy and then the Curtainesbe drawne>and 

the CardinaUisdilcoueredin hisbed^rauingandftaringasifhe 

were madde. 

Cdr. Oh death, ifthou wilt let me liuebut one wholeyear^ 
lie ^ue thee as much gold as wiU purchafe (iich another IlamL 

King. OhleemyLordof^falsburyhowheistroublecty 
Lord CardinaD^remen^)er Chnft muft iaoe diy (biile. 

Car. Why died he not m his bed? 
What woiila you haue me to do then i 
Can Imake men liue whether they will or no? 
5irra,go fetch me theftrongpoifixn which thePothicary lent ffle« 
Cki fee where didce Humphreys gjhoaft doth ftand, 
And ftares me in the &e.Looke,looke>coame do wne his faairey 
So now hces gone againe:Oh,oh,oh. 

Sal. See how the pngcsofdeath doth gripe his heart. 

Kif^. Ix»:dC>dinaU,ifthoucbeftafIttredofheauenlybU(Ic^ 
Hold vp tl^ hand and make fome %pe to vs» 

TheCar^nalldies* 
Oh fee he dies>and makes no lig^ at alL 
Oh God for^ue lus (bule. 

Si^. Soliadanendedidneuernoncbehold, 
But as his death^fo washislife in all. 

King. Forbearetoiudge,goodSalsburyfQrbcarc, 
For Gdd will iudge vs all 

Go take Irim henceiand fee his funerals be pcrformdc. 

£m^ omnes. 

Alanmeswithin, and the chambers be difchargcd, likcasit 
wereafightatfea. And then enter the Captaine of the (hip 
andtheMaifter^thc Maiftcrs Mate, & the Dukcof SuF- 
folkedifguifed, and others with liim, and Water Whick- 

more. 
C4f. Bring forward theft prifoners that fcomM to yeeU, 

Vnlade their goods with fpeed andfinckc their flup, 

Here Maiftcr, thisprifoncrl giue to you* _^^ 
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This other^the Alaifters Mate iliall haue. 

And Water Whickmore thou flialt haue tills inaii> 

And let them pme their ran(9tnes ere they pafTe. 

Suffhlke. Water! Hcftarteth. 

PFater. Hownow,whatdoeft £:areme} 
Thou (halt haue better caufeanon. 

Sff. It is thyname affrights me, not thy (clfe. 
Ido remember wetlj a cunning Wyflard tdd me^ 
That by Water Ilhould die: 
Yet let not that make thee bloudie minded* 
Tlw name being rightly founded. 
Is Gualter^ot Water. 

Fydter. GualterorWateTjalsonetomCy 
I am the man mud bring thSe to thy deaths 

Suf, lama Gentleman boke on my Ring, 
Ranfome me at -what thdu wik^t ihaU>e paid. 

yVdter^ IIoftmidi!*(^yeinboording6fthe(hip9 
And therefore ere I biarchantlike (ell blood fi>r goldi 
Then caft me headUmgdowne into the fca. 

2. Prifo. Butwhatuiallourranfomesbe? 

Mai. Ahundrethpoundsapicce9eitherpaiethatordie. 

2. Prif^. Then faueourriueSjitihall be paid. 

P^ rater. Come firrha^thy life ihall be the ranfome 
Iwillhaue« 

Suff. Stale villaine,thy prifbner is a Prince, 
The DukeofSuffolke, William delaPouU. 

Cap. The Didce of SufFolke folded vpinngs* 

Suf. Kir^butthcfcragsarenopartottheDuke, 
loue fbmetime went difguifde^and why not li 

Cap. I but loue was neuer flaine as thou fhalt be. 

Suf. Bale ladieeroome^ing Henries blood 

The honourable blood of Lancafter, 
Cannot be (head by fucha lowly fw^ne, 
I am (cnt Ambaflador for the Queene to France, 
I cliarge thee waffe me croflc the channell (afe. 

Cap. He waflfe thee to thy death,go Water takeMmhenoe^ 
And on our long boates (ide^chop ofl'his head. 

Suf. Thou dame not for thine owne. 
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T*h€ fir fifUfi gfiht contention of the two fm 

Caf. YcsPouIl. 
Sngilke. PoulL 

Ci<7. I Poullypucldle iccnncll^finke and diirt, 
Be flop that yawning mouth of tbine, 
Thofi: lips of thine that fo oft hauc kift the 
Quecne^fliali Avrepc the ground^andthou that 
Smildfleat good Duke l£unphreys death, 
Shalt liue no longer to infcft the earth* 

Sftffhlke. This villain being but Captain of a ^nnais^ 
Threatens more plagues then mightie Abradas. 
The great Maladonian Pyrate, 
Thy words addes fiuy and not remorfe in me. 

Ciip. Ibutmvdeedsfliallftaiethyfiuy£>one. 

Sfq^alke. Haft not thou waited at my Trencher, 
Wh^ we haue feaded with Qucene Ma^^? 
Haft not thou kift thy hand and held my Uiirope ! 
And barehead plodded by my footecloth Mule, 
And thought tneehappie when IfiuiUeon theei 
Tlus handnath writ in thy de&nce» 
Then fliall I charme thee>hold thy lauifti toone. 

C^^ Away with him Water9l (ay^and ofFwitn hished. 

%.Pri(o.GooA my Lordpntreat him mildly feryour life. 

Suffolke. Firftktthbneckeftoupetodieaxese^e, 
Before tnu knee do bow to an v, 
Saue to the God of heauen and to my King: 
Suftblkes imperiall toong cannot {rieade 
To fiich a ladie groome. 

PVMiir. Come^come,whydoweletl^mfpeake; 
I h>m^ to haue his head for raunfome of mine eye. 

SmffoS^ ASwordarandbandetoflauey 
Murthered fwcctc TuUy . 
Brutus baftard-hand ftabde lulius Caelar, 
AndSuflRJfce diesby Pyrates on the festt. 

Exet Sf^fUkf^ yyktcr. 

C^p. OlFwith his headland (aid it to ttKQueetie, 
And lanfomdefte this prifoncr £hall go free. 
To lee it £ife deliuetra vntohcr^ 
Comektsgoe. JExttomnes. 
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Hon^tsjofT^irhs and Luncdfter. 

Enter twoof the Rebels withloiigflaties^ 

Gearve^ CoineawayNick,aiHlputafeiisfla(FeintliypiIce,aiid 

louicfe thy felfe, fbrl Can tell ttiee > theyiiaiie bene vp this two 

lies. 

Nickf^ Then they had more need to goto bed how^ 
But firrha George wnats the matter ? 

Ce0rge. Why firrha^Iack Cade the Diar of Aflifbrd here, 
He mcanes to tume tUs land,and (et anew nap on it. 

Ntck. Imarryhehadneedfbjfbrtis^ownethreedbare, 
Twas nciier merry woiM with vs^ce thefe gentlemen came vpi 

Gearge. I warrant thee, thou ftaltneuer fee a Lord weare a lea- 
dierapemenow a-daies. 

NkV. But (irrhajwho comes more beiidelacke Cade? 

Geargc. Why theres Dicke the Butcher, and Robin the Sadler^ 
and Will that came a wooing to our Nan lad iSunday, andHarry 
and Tom, and Gregory that fliouU haueyourPamill, and a great 
Ibrt more is come from Rochefler,andfrom Maydftoneuuid Otn- 
terbury^and all the Townes here abouts, and we muft all be Lords 
or (quires,a(Ibone as lacke Cade is King. 

JNkks* Harke,harke,I here the Druni,they be comming. 
£nter/^i^^ Cade^icl^ BHtchn^Rctin^f^nUj^cm^ 
Harry and the refliiwith long (hues. 

Cade. Prod^me filence* 

AO. Silence, 

Cadi. IlohnCadefbnamedfermy valiancie. 

Hkkf. Or rather for flealingofaOide of Sprats. 

Cadi. MyfiitherwasaMortemer« 

Nkki. Hewasanhoncfl:manandagoodBrick-laier. 

Cade, My mother came of the Brafes. 

WiB, She was a Pedlen daughter indml^d (old many lafis, 

Robh^ AndnowbqngnotaUetooca^ieherfurdpacke, 
Sk waflieth buckes vp and downe the country. 

Cade. Therefore I am honourably borne. 

Harry. Ifbrthefieldishonourabie,fbrhewasbome 
Vnder a hedge^br Hs father had no houfe but the Cage. 

Cade. I am able to endure mucK 

Gicrgi. Thatsrruelknowhccanendureanythbg, 
For Ihaueicene him whipt two market daies together. 
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The prftpmrtofthe contention of the twejkmaiu 

Cstde. I ftarc neither fword nor fire 

WiB. HcnccdnotfearcthcIwordjforWs.coaecisofprDofe 

Dicke. Bucmeethmkeshe/houlcifearerhefire, being fb often 
burnt in the hancUbr dealing of ihecpe« 

Cade, Therefore be braue^fbr your Captcdn is bratie>and vowes 
refbrnution: you fhallhauefeiien half-penny loauesfbrapenny, 
and the three lux^pt pot^Ihail haue ten }K)opeS; and it Ihall be felo-* 
ny to drinke fmall bonre^nd if I be king,a$ king I will be* 

jii. God (aue your maieftie. 

Cade. 1 thanke you good people^you ihall all eate and drinke of 
myfccHC, and go all in my uuerie, and wede haue no writing, but 
the icore & the Tally^ and thereihalbenolawes but iiich as conies 
from my mouth. 

Dicke. We Ihall haue (ore bwes then^xM: he was thruft into the 
mouth the other day* 

George. I andihnkmg law too^fbr his breath (tinks fo^tfaat one 
cannot abide it. 

Enter mUynih the Clarke oECbattam. 

JViH^ C^iCaptaineapryze* 

C4^. Whofe that Win? 

f^rm. TheClarkcof CA«^f4»ir,hecanwritcandreadeand caft 
account^! todce liim letting ofboyescoppieSyaidhechasabooke 
in his pocket with red letters. 

Cade. SonneSyhccs a coniurer bring him hither* 
Now rir,whats your name ? 

Clarke. Emanuel! fir^nd it AuApkafe you. 

Dick^. It will go liard with youij can tellyois^ 
For they vfc to write that oth top oflcftcrs. 

Cade. Andwhatdoyouvfctowtiteyournamc? 
Or do you as auncient forefathers haue done^ 
Vfe rfie fcore and the Tally ? 

Clarki* Nay, true fir, Ipraifc GodI haue bene fo well broi^t 
Vp,that I can write mine ownc name. 

Cade, Oh hes confeft, go hang him with his penny-inckhorne 
about his neckc. £^xet one with the Clarke. 

Enter Tom. 

Tom. Captaine« Newes, newes, fir Humphrey Staf£>rd and his 
brother are comm'uig with the kings power )aud mean to kil vs^ll. 

Cade. 
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Cade. Letthctncome^hecsbutakmg^ishe! 

T09f^ No,no»beesbtitak]iig^t« 

Cade. Wliy then to eqoallliun^ile make my fdfe knight* 
Kncclc ck>wne lohn Mcntemer^ 
B^ vpfir lobn Mortemer. 
Is there any more of dicm that be Knights f 

Tcm. 1 his brother. 

He Kni^ts I>ickf Butcher^ 

CmJU. .TlienkneeledoMnQeI%ckeBiit<^;y 
^e vp fir I^cke Butcher. 

Now (bund vp the Dnunme. 

Enter fir Humfhrtj Stugmt and tus brotfaer^mth 

I>nimnie and (buk&ers. 

Cade. Asfi)rthe(efiikencoaitedflaueslpa(leiiotapimie, 
Tis to you good people that I ipeake. 

Stafford Why country-men^ what meane youtfausintioopesj 
To foQow this rebellious Tracor Cade? 
Wby his £ither was but a Brick-kuer. 

Cade. Well^andAdamwasaGardner^whatthen! 
But I come of the Mortemers. 

Stafford. I^dieDukcofYorkehathtaugbtyouthat* 

Cade. The Duke ofYork,nay,I learnt it my^felfc^ 
Forlooke you,Roger Mortemer the Earleof March^ 
Manied the Duke of Ckunence daughter. 

Stafford. Well^thatstnie: But what then? 

Cade, And by her he had two chikken at a births 

Stafford. Thatsfelfe, 

Cade. I^butliay^tistrue« 

JIU. Why then tis true. 

Cade. And one of them was (lolne away by a b^gpr-woman. 
And that was my £ither,and I am hb fonne. 
Deny it and you can. 

Nickf^ Nay lookcyouj know twas true. 
For his fiither built a chimney in my fathers houfe. 
And the brickes arealiueat this day to teftifie. 

Cade. But doeft thou heareSt:^ord^ tell the King, thatibrhb 
fathen lake , in whofe time boyes plaide at ^pannc-counter with 
Fttndie Ctownes > I am content that hec fhallbeKii]^ as )oa^ 
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The pfi fart o^thi cwttniiM of the twofmcta |Sc^. 

asheliucs Mariyalwsaesprooided^lebePtoteftoroiierUin* 
5f4j^^. Oinonftioiisumplidtic* 

CaiU^ And tell him, weele haue dK Loride Saycs lica4 stud the 
DukeofSomerfetSj fordcUucring^ the Dukedotnesof Anioy 
andMayncj and fdUng the Towncs in France, by which meancs 
Engjbttid hadi bene maimde euerlince, and gone^it weieMritha 
crouch , but that my puiflance held it vp. And befides^ they can 
Ipeake French,and therefore they are traitorSt 

Stafford. Ashowlprcthie? 

Cddf. Why the French men are our enemies be diey not? 
And then can hee that ipeakes with die tong^eof an etiemy be a 
good fubie£l ? 
Anfwere me to that. 

5/tfjj^J. WcUfirrha, wilt thou ycelddiyfelfcvniodbcKings 
mercy, ancl he will pardon thee and thcTc^tbeir outrages and rebd- 
iiousdecdsf 

Cade. Nay^bidtheKingcomeromeandhewitt, andthenile 
pardon luin, or otherwaies ik haue tisCrowne tell him, creitbe 

long* 
Stafford^ GoHcrald,proclaimeinattdieKing^Townes, 

That thofc that will fortdce the Rcbell Cade, 
Shall hauc free pardon from his Maicftie. 

Exit StafardmA lus men* 
Cadi. Come firs,&mt George for vsandKent* 

Exetamnes. 

Alammstothebattailc,andlir//iw»f*r9r^f^^ •^C^. 

andtesbrodierisflaincThenentcrlacke 
Cade agsdne and the reft. 
Cade. SirDickcButchcr,thouhaftfoughttodaymoftYilianhr, 
Andknocktthemdownasifthouhadftbinmthyflaughterhcmfc. 
And thusi wiU reward thee. ThcLentfliall beaslongagaincai 
itviras^Thouihakhauelicencctokaforfourefcorc &OT^ 
Dnmimc fbike vp, for now Y^edc march to London,for to mor- 
rowImcanetofitinthcKingifcatealWeftminftcr. 

EyOftowmes. 
Enter theKingreadingofaLetter,and theQupcnc,wth c^^ 
theDukcof5>ii^/^^xhead,andtheLord5-9^, o^^iJt^ 
withothox 
iCwsCL 
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Kinf. SnHMmj^ej^Siaf^dmdhnhroAahQ^^ 
And Uie Rebels march amaine to London^ 
Go back to thenijand tell them thus from me« 
He come and parley with their generall. 

XfoJe. Yet ftade,ilereade the Letter one againe. 
Lord 3aY,Iacke Cade hath (blemnely vowde to haue thy head* 

Saj^. I^but I hope your hidinefTefhall haue lus. 

A:#xr^. HowIK>wMadam^mttlamentingandmoarlungferSu& 
ifblkes death, I feare mv hoc^ if Ihad bene dead^thou wouldft not 
hue moivndefbmacnfbrme. 

QuMte. Nomykiiejibouklnotmoume,btttdie^dhee« 
cnteraMeflenffir. 

Me fen. Oh flie my Lcmi^theRebek are entered 
South warke,and haue almoft wonne the firic^ 
Catling your gcace an v(iirper> 
And mat monftrousRebeil Cade,hath(wome 
To Crowne hiinftlfisIGngin Wefhninfter^ 
Therefore flie nw Lord;»and pollc to Kiltingwortlu 

Kiig. Go bid Bocking^iam and QifiR>rd^ gather 
An Knm vp^dmeete with the Rebels. 
ComeMadame^t vs hafte to IGUii^orth. 
Come on Lord Say^go thou ak>i^ widivs, 
For fcare the Rebell Cade do finw thee out. 

Sof. MyinnocencemyLord0iallpIeadefbrme« 
And therfore with your mghnefle leaned fbde behind* 

Kttfg. EuenasdiouwiltmyLordSay. 
Come Madame^let vs go. 

Eyc0P&f9fnes^ 
Enter the Lord Skfyks vpon the Tower 
waUes walking. 
Enter three or fbure Citizens below. 

LifitiSe^let. How now^islacke Cade flaine? 

l.CitizM. No my Lord^iu>r likely tobeflaine^ 
For they haue wonne the brid^e^ 
Killing all tho(c that ydthftandthcm. 
The Lord Mayor ctaucth avdc of your honor fixmi theTcwor, 
To defend the Citie from tne Rebels* 

LeirdScajUu Suchaideaslcanfpar^youilialkommand, 
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But I am tioublcd heir vidi diem 0^ fcl^ 
The Rebels haue attempted to wm the Towcti 
But get you to Smy thfieU and gadier head^ 
And thither I will fend you Mathew Goffe, 
Fight for your King^your G>untryjand your liua. 
And fb farewelljfor I muft hence s^nne^ 

Enter J^ckf CademA the reft,and flnkesiiisfwottd 
vpon London ftone. 
Cade. NowisMortemerLordoftlusGli^ 
And now fitting vpon Lcmdon ftone^ We nwamandj 
That die firft yeare of oar nagne^ 
The pilling Cundit run nothing but red wine. 
And now mnce forwaid>it ihaU be treaibn 
for any that calles meany odierwile then 
XordMoitcmer* 

EntcrafiMokfiert 
SohU. lacke Cade Jacke Cade; 
C^. Sounes^knockehundovwne. (Theyktilfaim. 
I>id^. MyLord^thetrsanAniqrsadie^ 
IntoSmytMield. 

Cade. OMnetfaensletsgof^wittithenit 
But firft go oaaatd^ Loiadon bfid|ge af^ 
And jfvcxa canjsttrne doinaiethe lov^ 
Come iet$ away* Exitcmnes. 

AlacmeMm then ^4/£iriy ^^ isflaine^ 
fcft with him. Then entor/ncfo Cadesh 
gain,and hb company « 
C4di.So,Cm now go ibme and ouU down the Aiuoy, 
Others to the Imiesof the Court^downe with themalL 
Dkke. I haue a fute vnto your Lordfliip. 
Cade. JJeitaLonUhipDickeyandthouihalthaueit 
For that word. 

JE>/rk^« HiatwemaygoburnealltheRecoaDds 
And that all writing nu^ be put downe^ 
And nottung vfde but the (coreand the T^j. 

Cade. Dickeit/hallbe&^andhencefbrwardallthingsfiulbe 
in comnuxvmdin Cheapeiide fhallmy palplirey go to gsade. 

Wlif 
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Why ift not aira(ciable dm^th^it of theskmofaniimocntlaiiib 
idxMdd parchment be mack^^thcn wath a lidc blotting oiien/vith 
inke^ man flioidd vndo hinifelfe. 

Some f^cs as the beesdat (lin^ but I lay, tis didr \^ 
am fiuclneuer IhM to any thmgbut once, and I^vas neiier n^ 
o\vneman(ince. 

Nickf^ But when fli^ we take vptfaofecommocfides 
AVliich you toU vs o£ 

C4de. JManyhediatwiflkiltilyfiandtoir, 
ShaUgo with me» and take vp diefeconnDodities fi^wii^: 
Itenva gownc^a Idiik^a TCmcoate^and a (hiocke. 
Enter Gtarge. 

G^^rgt^ MyIx>ixl»apnze)apri2se,heiesdieLoKdSay, 
Wluch Ibid the TownesinFiance^ 

Cft^. G)meUther thou Say, thou Geoigejthottbiickrumbrd, 
l/Vhat anfwere canft thou nnke vnto my nngjhtinelle. 
For deliuering \p the townes inFxance to Mounfier busminecu^ 
die Do^hinof France} 

And more then fb, thou haft moft traitoroufly ereAed a crammer 
ichoole,toinfcatheyouthoftherealme, and ag^nft the Kings 
Crowne and dignitie,thou haft built vp a paper*null,nay it wU be 
/aid to thy face, that thoukqift men in thy houfe that daoly reades 
of bookes with red letters^and tdkes of a Nowneanda Verb^and 
iuch aUiOfiunable words as no Chiiftian eare is able to eridi^^ 
And befides all thac,thott haft app(nnted cert»ne luftiics ofpeace 
ineueryfluretohanghoneftmenthatfteakforthdrlim^ and 
becaufethey could notr^Cjthouhaft hung themyp: Qnelyfer 
which caufe they wa» moft worthy to liue.Thou ndeft on a toot- 
cbthdoeftthounot^ 

S^. Yes^whatofthat? 

Citie, Marry Ifay, thououghteftnottoktthyhorfe wearca 
doake, when an honefter roan then thy (elfe, goes in lushoie and 
doublet. 

Sitf. YoumenofKent. 

All. Kent,whatofKent? 

Snj. Hotting but ^a94,/^'^^* 

Cude. iS^im/^#ffir,ibundswhat$that} 

I>id^^ He Ipeakes French* 
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ma. NotisDutcK 

Nkkf. Kotbouttalianjknowitwellinoug^ 

S4j^. Kent>incheG)mmcntariesC3elarwtoces 
Termde ie the ciuerft pl^e of all tins land. 
Then noble Q)untry-nien»heare mebut (peak^ 
I (bid not Ftanoe,! lofl: noe Nomianc&e. 

Cade. But i^herefbredoeft thou ihake thy hcadib! 

Say. It is the padfie and not feare that makes nie» 

Cade. N^ thou nodftdiy head ^ as whofay^ thou wilt be euen 
withme, lidKmgedlawayybutiieniakedietiireinoi^^nowI 
haue thee.Go take him to the (bradefedinChBsqpcfideand chop of 
his hea4 ^ then go to infendeHg^Moe^ to& ImesCrcmier his 
foane in law5Md3Cttt^lMshead too^ andbiin gl i wn tomci^feB 
two poles pidently* (Away widi him. 

EKet oneor two^withtheLoid 54f. 
There (hall not a noble man weaie ahead on Im moulders, 
But he (hall pae me tribute &r it. 
Nor diere (hal not amayd bemarriedybutheflud fee tometor hcr« 

Maydenheador tl(e,ile haueit my (elfe. 

Marry I win that nmied men IhaU hold^^ 

And that thwwittes(halbeasfi:cei^ hart can thinks 

hMaRtAin. (tdL 

JRAin^ OCaptsdne^London bridge is a&e» 

Cade. Runne toBiUingfgate, aiklfetdie pitch and flaxe and 
iguenchit. 

Enter DickgTSiA aSatgbuit. 

Sargiant. Iu(tice,tu(ticejpiay you(irjctmeliaueiufficeQfthis 
feUowhere. 

Cade. Why what has he done 2 

Satg. Ala{le(irhehasraiu(htmywife. 

Dicki. WhymyLordhewouidliauereftedme, 
And I went and and entred my Action intUs vnues paper hoot^. 

Cade. IKckefblbw thy (ute in her common place, 
You hoi^ villame.you areaSai^ait jmde, 
Take any man by the throate (inr twdtaepeaos, 
And teft a man when hees at dinher. 
And haue him to prilbn ere the mcatebe«ttoflisiiiooflL 

Go Dkke take lum hence,citt outhistoong fi>r cq^tigi 
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Sc,3B3tt j H^$fii, of r arks and Lancufitr^ 

Hbagh him fisr raniung^and CD condudcf 
#A BfiNic him with his owne mace. 

Ex9t with the Sargiant 
Eiita two with the Lord S^ijfs headland wLimes 
CromerSyVpon two poles. 
$o>comecanythembeforeme, andatcueiylanesende^letdicm 
86 kifle toother. 

Enter the Duke of JB«ri^tf^ib€x»^dL>rd^^ the 
Earle ofCmberUmd. 
Cl^0rd. Whycountry-menandwarlikefnefidsofKcii^ 
8$\ What meanes this mutinous rd>dlioii% 

That y ou in troopes do mufter thus vour (ehiesy 
Vnder the condiift of this Traitor Cade? 
To tiie^^sdnft your (buenogoe LordandlOng, 
9% Who nukUy hath tis pardon ient to you. 
If y ou fn£ike tlm mon(faxMis ReheU hmi 
If donour be themaike whereat you^umcy 
Thenhafte to France that our fore&thers wonnej 
9 $ And v^mneagune that ilung which now is \o% 
AndlcauetofeekeyourGnintriesouerthiow* 
AU. A Clifford^ diffonl. 

They&rlakeCfir. 
CiM. Why how now^will you fi>t(ake your genetallj 
^0^ Andandemfieedomewluchyouhauepodelli 
To bend your neckes vnder their leniileyokes^ 
V^o if you flirywilifhadgjhtwaies hai^you vpt 
But fi^w me^sttid you imQ pidl diem do 
io\ And mdke them yeeklthdrnuings to your hsttids^ 
AU. ACade^Cade. 

They runne to C^iilr againe. 
CUg. Brauewariikefiiendshearemebut(peakawoni, 
Reftrfe not good wlulft it isoflfered yoU| 
10^ TheiGn^ismercifiill^tfaenyeeldtohim^ 
And Imy ielft wiUgoalong with you^ 
To Widbce Offle whereas the lui^ at^des, 
Aiidof»»aK^hDaoiiryott£haUhauenohurt» U 
iii{ AB. A€3ii^N|aCli£R>rd,GodlauetheKiag. +55^^ 
Oidi. Howfikeafettheristhisrafcallcompatfy +^7 
C J Blowne 
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ffiowne cucry way, 

Butthatthey may fee thertvont no valiancy inme^ 
My flaffc (hall make way througjh the midft of yoUj 
And £o a poxe cake you all 

He nins ehrougii them with Im fbfl^iand fliesaway. 
Bnc^ Go (bme and make after him^andpiodsome. 
That thdfe thatcanbni^theheadof Cade, 
Shall haue a thoufand Crownes for his labour* 
Come march away* Exetcnmes^ 

King. Ix>rd&mer(et»whatneweshercyouoftheRel>dlGidd 

Sam. Thi$,myQatiou$Lord,thatdieIx>idSayi$dontodeath| 
And the Ctie is &ioft (ackt« 

Ki9t£. Godswillbedone^&rashehadidecreedeiibmuftitbe: 
And be it as he ples^ito (lop the pride c^thoferebeOious men. 

Queew. HadthenoUeDiikeofSuffelkebeneabuei 
TheKcbell Cade had bene %pre(lere this, 
Atid all the red that do take part vath him. 

Enter the Duke ofBttckif^bsm and Qifp^d^wAi die 
Rebek^vath haltersabout their neclc^ 

Cliff. Ix>ngliueKj^Henryi£ngIandshwMlEj^ 
Loe here mv Lord>theie Rebelsare (ubdude» 
And offer their liuesbefbre vour tughnedefeetc; 

KiHx* But tell me Clifibrclis there C»taine heie. 

Cl^. ^fo,mvgratk>mIx)rd>heisfiedamy,butproclamatiQlll 
are fent fbrthjthat he that can but bring lus head,(haa hauea thou- 
(andaownes^ But may it plea(e your Maieftie, to pardon tfaefe 
their &ults,that by that traitors meanes werednis milled^ 

King. Sta«dvpyou(implemcn,andgttieGodpiai(e, 
For vou did take in handyou know not wliat» 
Am go in peace obedient toyour Kin^ 
Andliueasfiibieftvndyou (halinotwant, 
Whil(l Henry liues,and wearcs the Ei^i(h Ciawn^ 

Att. GodrauetheKing^GodfaucthcKing. 

King. Come let vsba(ttoLondonnowwithfpced^ 
Thai (blemne profeflions may be fung» 
In laud and honour of the God of heauen^ 
And triumphs of dnshappie viftorie. {Mxctcmmu 

Eater 
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Enter Idcl^ Cad^ at one doort^andat the otfaer>iiiaifter Alexander 

EyJen and Us men^ iMckjCade hcs downe piddngof hearbcs 

and eating them. 

JEf^. GoodIx>rdlK>wjpIea(kitbtlm€oantrylifey 
Tim litlelandmy fifther left mehere. 
With my contented nuode (erues me as welly 
As all the pleafincsin the Court canyedd^ 
Nor vfouldlchang^ tlmpkafurefbr die GMirt. 

Cade. 5ounes, hetestheLofdofthe(byle> Stand vilUne> thou 
Vi^ltbetiaiemeetodieKji:^ andtttathoulandciovvnesformy 
head)faut ere thou goeftf ikmakctiheeeateyronfikeanAftric^^ 
and AvaOowmy fi^^oidlUce agpseatfnuM 

EjfJeft. Why (a wcy companion^why (hovid I betray thee i 
Ift not moi^ that thou haft broke my hedges. 
And enterd mtomy ground without the leaueofme dx owner» 
But thou wilt bnrue me too« 

Cade. &»uedieeandbeardtheet00i bythebeftbtoodof the 
Realme,looke on me well, I haue eatc no meate this fiue dayes^yct 
and Idonot leaue thee and thy ftie men as dead asa doore nayicjl 
pray Ckxl I may neuer eate gra{& more. 

jtyde». Ihy, itneuer ihaU beiaide whilTt the worM doth (tand» 
that Alexander EydenanBqinrc of Kent,tooke oddes to combat 
with a i&mi(h t manjkx>ke on me^my^limmes are equall vnto thine, 
and euery way asbig, then hand to hand, ile combat thee. Sirrha 
fetch me weopons,and ftand youall afide. 

Cade.Viow Iwordpf thou dodt not hew tlusburiy-bondchurle 
intochinesofbeefe,Ibeieech God thou nudftfal into (bmefmiths 
hand^and be tumd to hohmdles. 

£jdeft. G>meonthyway. (They fightjandC^fals downe. 

Cade^ Oh ^llaine»thou liaft (kune the floure of Kent for chiual- 
fiejbut it is famine &not thee that lias done it, for come ten thou* 
(aiiddtuels, and ^ue me but the ten mcales that I wanted riiis fiue 
dsues, and ile fig|it wth you all, and Co a poxe rot thee, for lacki 
Cade nmft die. (He dies. 

Ejfdcft^ lack Cadc,&wasit that monTtrousRcbcII which I haue 
flaine. Oh fword ile honour thee for this^andin my chamber (halt 
thou hang as a monument to after age, for thisgrcat fenuce thou 
haTtdonetomcIle draghimhence^^withmyfwordcutoffhis 
liead,andbMre it to the King. Mxet. Infer 
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T)&^ firfi pari of the cofftenihn afibe twoftmpus 

Enter the I>ike of r^rktfvvithDramandfbiiUia^ 
T&rke. In Amies from Irdand conies Yorkeanttine, 
King belles aloud^bonfires perfume the ayre. 
To entertaine (aire Englands royall King. 
Ah SdftHa MmeSiayVim would not buy thee dearei 

Enter the Duke of Buckingham. 

But {bft> who comes here BMcklngham^vAaX neweswith lum i 

Bhc^ Yorkejif thou meane well J greete thee (b. 

Torke. Humphrey of Buckingham,wekonieI(vveare: 
What comes diou in loue orasaMeflenger? 

Bhc. IcomeasaMe(Iaigerfh>mour<tacadIx>rdandfoiienu^ 
Henry .To know the rea(bn of the& Armes in peaces 
Or that thou bdng a fiitieA as I am^ 
ShouUft thus approach (b neare with colours ^red ^ 
Whereas thejperton of theKingdoth keeper 

T^kg* AiubieAasheis. 
(% Ix>vv I hate thefe fpitefiill abieA termes> 
But Yorke dillemble,till thou meete thy fbnnes. 
Who now in ArmesexpeAthdr fathers fightj 
And not farre hence I know they cannot be* 
Iibimplirey Duke of Buck'mdiam^pardon me. 
That I aniwearde not at firCmy mind was trouUed, 
Icame to remoue that monftrous Rebell Cade, 
And heaue proud J'omerfet fromout the Court, 
That balely y edded vp the Townes in France. 

Bue^ Whythatwasprefiimptiononthybehalfet 
But if it be no othervi^ie but (b. 
The Kingdoth pardon thee^and granft to thy itqueftj 
And -Jomerfet is fent vnto the Tower. 

Torkg. VpontBne honour is it (b? 

Bhc. Yorice^he is vpon mine honour. 

r^^. Then before thy fiK:eJheredi(mif]& my trooper 
Sirs, meete me to morrow in Cdnt Geoiges fields. 
And there you (hall leceiue your paie of me« 

i?4r^{bukfiers« 

Smc. Come York|tfaou /halt go fpeakeynto the King, 
Bur fie,his grace is comming tomeete with vs. 

Enter 
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HoHfis^efYatkf and LuncitHir. 
Enter Kjng^iMTf. 

i5/!g. HownowBiKldnd)aiii;isYorkc(Hend$>;dthv^ 
That thm thou bringft lum randin hand M^th dice? 

Bhc. He is my Lorded hath diichaigde \is troopes 
Which came with him^but as your grace did fay. 
To heaue the Duke of 5omer(etfix>m hencci 
And to fiibdue the Rebels that were vp« 

Kif^. Thenvvekomecou(inYorke,^ueniethyhand| 
And thankes for thy great fenncedone to y$9 
Againft thofe traitorous Iriih thatrebekl. 

Enter maifter Eydin with lac}^ CitJiesh^A. 

Eydcn. Long liue Henry in trhutiphant peace^ 
Lo here my Ix)rd vpon my bended loieeii^ 
I here prefent the traitorous head of Ode, 
That hand tohand in fin^efidit I flue. 

^MTf .Firftthanks toEno^n^^next totheemy fiiend^ 
That haft fiibdude that wicked traitor thus. 
Oh let me fee that head that in his life^ 
Did vvorke me and my land fiich cruell (pightt 
A vilage fteme^coleblacke luscurledlocks, 
Deepe trenched fiirrowes in his frowning brow, 
Preiagethwaiiike humors in his life. 
Here take it hence and thou for thv reward, 
Shalt be immediatly created Kni^t 
Kneeledovvnemy fiiend,and tell me whatsthynamel 

Eyicn. Alexander Eydenjif it pleafe your grace, 
A poore Efquire of Jfent. 

KiHf. Thearife vp fir Alexander Eydenkni^t^ 
And lor thy nudntenance J freely ^ue 
A thoufand markes ayeare to maintaine thee, 
Befide the firme reward that was prockdrode, 
For thofe that could perfbrme this wortfaieaA, 
And thoufhalt waightvpontheperfonof thekii^ 

EjdiH^ humbly thank your g^ace,and I no longer fioe. 
Then I proue \vSx and loyall to my king* {Exet. 

Enter the Qjieene v^th the I)ukeof ^Sflwwjfi^ 

King. O Buckinghamfce where ^omerfet comes, 
Bid him go hide hinrfelfe till Yorke begone^ 

H Qjjawr, 
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QgeeHe. HeihaUnotliuclehimrelfeferfbivofYorkcy 
But beard and btaiie Umpioudly to Ms hcc. 

T&rkf. Whole tbat^ |Hxmd Somerset at libertie i 
Bale fearefull Henry that thus dUhonor'ft mej 
By heauen^thou (halt not goueme ouer mc 
I cannot brooke that Traitors preftnce here^ 
Nor will 1 fiibicA be to (uch a King, 
That knowes not ]x>w to goueme nor to rule, 
Refigne thy Crowne proud Lancafter to mct 
That thou viurped hall Co long by force, 
For now is Yorke refolu'd to ckdme his owne^ 
And rife aloft into faire Englands Throane. 

Som<r. Proud Traitor^ll^uitft thee on lu^ 
Ag^fl thy Ibuenlgne Lord^yeeM thc« falfe Yorke» 
For here I fweare^tmu (halt vnto the Tower;^ 
For thefe Ptoud words which diou haft^uen theldiig* 

Tarke. Thou art deceiued^myibimeslhalbeniybaife^ 
And (end thee there in SCpi^t oflrnn. 
Hoc, where are you boyes ? 

QSf€9te. Call QifFord hither {»t(ently« 
£nter the Duke of rir/^^/ fcmnes,£^W the Earieof ^4^^^ 

crook-backe Rkhnrd^t the one do(M»)Widi Drummc and (oU 

diers, and at the other doore^ enter Clifford and his fimne, witli 

Dnimme and (bukiiers> and Cbgird kncdes to Hemy ^ and 

fpeakes* 

Cbff, Long liue my noble Lord^andfijuetaigne Bong. 

T0r)se. We thanke thee Clifford. 
Nay^do not affright vs with thy lookesy 
If thou didft iniftake.we pardon thecknedea^ne. 

Ct^. WhyJdidnowaymifbkcjthisisBiyEa^* 
What is he macfeto Bcdlanl with him. 

Ki»g. I^a bedlam frantike humor dnues htm thus 
To leauy Arraes againA his kwfidl King. 
{JfMVhy doth not your grace fendlumto Ac Towcrl 
QufMe. Hcisarefted^>utwiUnotobey, 
His fbnnes befaith^ihaQ be his bailc 

y^rkc, Howfayyouboyeswillyounot! 

Edward. Yes noble fiu:her4f our words wiU feme, 

JRfcbard. 
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Hmfis, of r^ nftd Lmc After. 

Riclmd. Andifoiirv?<mI$^niiot^oiir{Vvoitk£ha^ 
TVrk^. Call hither to the ftake^my two loi^beaits. 
King. Call Biickingham^d bid him Anne himfdfc. 
r^e. CaUBuckinghamandalltbefiiendsthouhifi 

Both thou and they^fliail curie this &tall houre. 

Enter at one doorr, theEarie^of 5Ufr*>5^and^7^iinwr^f, vwA 
Dnimmeand fouldici^ And at the otlicr, Ac Duke of Jffi^ij/^^ 
ham^mi^ Drumme and ibuMiers. 

Cltff, Arc thcfc thy bcares?w©clc bay tc them Ibone, 
Di{pight of thee and all the friends tlK)u haft. 

War. Youhadbeftgodreaaieagaine> 
To kecpe you from the tempeft ofthe fidd« 

Clif. Iamrc(bluMtobeareagreaterftomie^ 
Then any thoucanftconturevp today, 
And that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 
M^tlbotknownieebythyhoufhoklbadge. . 

VFmt. Now by my fathers ^e, old Neuelscreft^ 
The Rampant J^eare chaind to the tagged ftaffe^ 
This day Ue weare abfc my burgonet. 
As on a mountaine top the Oeoar ihowes. 
That kcepes his kaues in feig^t of any ftomi^ 
£uen to anrig^t the with the view thereof » 

Clif. And from thy burgonet will Iiend the bearei 
And tread him vndcrfbote with all contempt, 
Diijpight the ^eare-ward that protefb lum fb. 

Tm>ng Clif. And fb renownied fbueraigne to AimeSj 
To quol thefe Trsdtorsand didr compkates* 
liichtrd. BcCharitie fer fhame,(peake it not iufptg^^ 
For you /hall (up with leiusChiifttoiu^t* 

TcmgClif. FouleSrigmatickethoucanftnoctdL 

Rich. No^fbrifnot in heauen^youk finely Tup inhdL 

Alarmcstothebattailc^ and then enter the Duke of io^^r^ 
and ^i^i&^n/fidirii^and Richard]i3is lum vnder tfac%^ of 
tlK Caftle in mat Albmttf. 
Rich. So De thou thcre^and breathe diylaft. 
Whatsher^ the iieneof the CafHe i ' 
Thentheprophe&iscometopa0Cj ^ 

Hi R>r 
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Thtfirfi part «f the CMtentitHvf^ two fiamtu 

for Somcdet Mras forewarncdof Callles, 
The Mrluch he atw^tt did obfenie. 
And now behold>vnder a paltry Ale-hou(e %ne, 
The Cadle in (aim Albones, 
Somerfet hadi made the Wiflard famous by Hs death* 

Exttt 
Alarme agaitvind enter the Eark of 

War. Clifford of ComberhndytisWarwiekecallea^ 
And if thou doeft not hide thee from the Beaie, 
NowwMlfl the angry Trompets found Alannes> 
And dead mens cries do f3t the em^otie aire: 
Qi^rd I fi^^onieibcdiand ^ic ^liiiBe, 
Proud Northeme Lord^CMbrdof Cbmbeiland, 
Warwicke is hoarfe widi calfing thee to Armes. 
Cli£[brd fpeakes ^moiin^ 

Warwtcke fbmd IliU, and view the way that C&£&rd hewes wich 
hisnmrthenngOirteiaxe, thvoi^thefsttntingtioopestofiiide 

Warwicke ftand ftia,and ftir noe rill I come. 

War. HownowB^JLotdjWhatafeotef 
Who idld your horfef 

r4>^. Thedeadlyhandofaifford.NobleLoKl, 
Fine horfe this day flaine vnder me, 
AndyetbraueWarwickeliemainealiue, 
Butldid kill bishoife hekw'dfo well. 
The bonieflgray that erewatbiedinNorth. 
Birer C^^Sn^andffimvivi^tf o^s to 

Hold Wamklr,aiid&ckc iIk^ fome other chafio^ 
My fclfc wB Iioiir dwcfcarc to ckath. 

QiflFord focwcU^ I entencl to pn>^ well to dayv 
It g^eues my fouk fo leaae thee vnafiQo^ 
ExetWmvpkkg. 
^^. NowOifiwd^ccwcaicfit^clhercabiie^ 
__^ Be 
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Be tlus the day of doome to one of vs. 

For no w my heait hacfa (Vvorne inunortaU hate 

To thee and all the houfe of Lancaften 

Cliffbod. And here I (land^and pitch my foot to thine. 
Vowing neuer to ftir^titl diou or I be flame. 
For neuer fliall my h^ be (afe at reft. 
Till I haue fpoyld the hatefiiU houfe ofYorke. 
Alarmes,and they fight^and 7VW kils CUffnrd. 

Torkf. NowLancafterfitliire^thyfinowesihrinke, 
G>meftaf«fiin Henry groueOin^ on thy iace> 
Yeeldvp thy Crownevnto the Prince ofYorke, 

Exet Tcrkg. 
AlarmeSythen enter yoong Clifford gione. 

TMt^Cfiffwd. Father of ComMrland, 
Where may I (ceke my aged father forth? 
O! difinall fight,(ee where he breathlefle lies^ 
AU fmeard and weltred in hb hike-warme bloody 
Ah^aged jnllar <^all Comberlands true houfe, 
Sweete fiither^ to thy murthred ghoaft I (weare^ 
Immortall hate vnto the hou(e of Yorke^ 
Kor neuer fliall I fleepefecutconeni^ht. 
Till I haue ftirioufly reuengde thy d^l^ 
And left not one ofthem to breath on eatfii. 
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He takes him vp on Iusbacke» 
And thus as oM Ankyfes tonne did beare 
Ffisagedfitther on his manly backe;, 
And tou^t mth Mm aeunft the bk)odie Greeks, 
Euen (b win LBut flaie^eres one of them. 
To whom my ibule hath (wome immortall hate. 
Enter Hichard^md then Cifjfardlsics downe his Either^ 
fights M^th him,and RiehardBks away ^aine. 
Out aookdxicke ^\allaine,get thee BommySffit, 
But I v^ 2&er thee,andonce agsdne 
Whenlhauebomemy father to lusTenty 
He trie my fortune better v^th thee YcC* 
£w(yoonzClffcrdYivdim 
rather, 
H 3 Manner 









Digitized by 



Google 



62. 



T^.ir. 






Y,Jii, 



t 



Akrmes againe^and then enter three or foure^beating the Duke 
o£Bmk^ghdm wounded to las Tent. 

Alarmes frilled then enter the King and Qucene* 

Queene. Away my Lord^and flie to London ftiaight^ 
Make haftyfor vengeance ccmmcs along with them, 
G>me ftand not to expoltulateilets go« 

King, G)me then fiure Quccne to London let vs haft. 
And (bmmon a PaHament with fpeede. 
To ftop the fury of thefe dyre euents. 

fx^/'Kingand Quecne; 

Alarmes^and then a Bourifli^and enter the Dukeo£ 
TarkemARiduoioL 

Torkg, How now boyes,fbrtunate this fi^ hath bene, 
I hope to vs and ours/or Englands good^ 
*^nd our great honour^that fo long we loft, 
Whilft faint-heart Henry did vfiupeour rights: 
But did you fee oldSalsbury,{ince wc 
With bloodie mindes did buckle with the foe, 
I would not for the bfte of this right hand. 
That ought but weH betide that cood old man. 

Rich. My Lord,I faw h'un in the thickcft throngs 
Charging ms Lance with his old weary armes, 
And thrife I law him beaten from his horfc, 
And dirife this hand did fct him vp againe. 
And ftill he fought with courage gainft his foes. 
The boldeft fprited man that ere mine eyes beheld. 
Biter Salsbbmj and iVarmckfi. 

Edwards See noble father,whctc they both do come. 
The onely props vnto the houfeof Yorke. 

Salf Well haft thou fought this day , thou valiant Duk^ 
And thou brauc bud of YorkesenocaCng houfe. 
The fmall remainder of my weary life, 
I hold for thce,for with thy warhke amie. 
Three times this day thou haft prcfcm'dmy life. 

Torke. WhatlayyouLords,theKingisficdtoLond<mJ • 

There as Ihcre to hold a Parlamcnt, 
What 
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Hm^esjtfTtrkfandLaHCdfler. 

What faiesLorcl Warwickc^fhail we after themi 
f^r^r. After thcra>my before them if we caiu 
Now by my &th Lords^twasa gbrious day. 
Saint Albones battsole womie by fionous York^ 
ShaO beeteiiieft in ail^c to come* 
Sound I>nm]mes and TWipets, and to Ix>Acto 
And more fiidi dides as cfaeto fo vs befidL 

FINIS. 
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1600. Qi. 
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1594- 



Contention, 1594. Qi. (For 2 

Henry VI.) 
Famous Victories of Henry V. 

1598. Qi. 
Hamlet. 1603. Qi. 

1604. Q2. 

Henry IV. ist part. 1598. 

IV. 2nd part. 1600. 

Henry V. 

V. 

V. 

1598. Qi. 
Henry VI, The Contention. 

(For 2 Henry VL) 
Henry VI. The Whole Contention. 

1619. 03. Part I. (For 2 Henry 
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Henry VI. The Whole Contention. 

1619. Q3. Part II. (For 3 H^nry 
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Henry VI. The True Tragedy. 1595. 
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King John, Troublesome Raigne of. 

Part I. 1591. Qi. 
King John, Troublesome Raigne of. 
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King Lear. i6o8. Qi. (N. Butter, 
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King Lear. 1608. Q2. (N. Butter.) 
Love's Labour's Lost. 1598. Qi. 
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Midsummer Night's Dream. 1600. 
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Midsummer Night's Dream. 1600. 
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Much Ado about Nothing. i66o. 
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Othello. 1622. Qi. 

1630. Q2. 

Passionate Pilgrim. 1599. 
Pericles. 1609. Qi, 

1609. Q2. 

Rape of Lucrece. 1594. Qi. 
Richard II. 1597. Qi. (Duke of 

Devonshire's copy.) 
Richard IL 1597. Qi. (Mr. Huth's 




Romeo and Juliet. 
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Sonnets and Lover's Complaint. 

1609. Qi. 
Taming of a Shrew. 1594. Qi. 
[The Contention. 1594. Qi. (For 

2 Henry VI.) 
The Whole Contention. 1619. 

Q3. Part I. (For 2 Henry VI.) 
The Whole (Contention. 1619. 

Q3. PartIL (For 3 Henry VL) 
The Famous Victories of Henry 

V. 1598. Qi. 
The Troublesome Raigne of King 

John. Part I. 1591. Qi. 
The Troublesome Raigne of King 

John. PartIL 1591. Qi.] 
Titus Andronicus. 1600. Qi. 
Troilus and Cressida. 1609. Qi. 
True Tragedy. 1595. Qi. (For 3 

Henry VL) 
Venus and Adonis. 1593. Qi. 
Whole Contention. 1619. Q3. 

Part I. (For 2 Henry VI.) 
Whole Contention. 1619. Q3. 

Part II. (For 3 Henry VI.) 
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